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IT H — fort 
of People it 


may raiſe a 
Wider: that the Hri- 


tiſh Cenſor, in the Midſt 
of the Gravity and Re- 
flections of his Office, 


A3 ſhould 


— — — m * 


Dedication. 
Mould chuſe the politeſt 
Jentleman of the Age 

to addreſs: But is my 
Cenſorial Wiſdom ſo ve- 
ry inconſiſtent with 
your Wit and Gaiety? 


or is Virtue leſs amia- 


ble, becauſe it is beauti- 
fied with a lively Turn 
of Imagination? It may 

be my Part indeed to 
draw and form an agree- 


able Character, but 


Yours has been to prove 


and 


Deaication. 
and hve it; and the Poſ- 


ſeſſion of a moſt ample 
Fortune has appeared 
no Diſparagement at all 
to Your Diſcretion. 

When I look on the 
Favourite Picture Your 
Horace draws of his Tj- 
bullus, J am pleaſed to 
think there is an Enghſh 
Gentleman who reſem- 
bles him in every one 


| of his fineſt Features: 


Becauſe to have the Ad- 


Van- 


Dedlication. 
| vantages of Perſon, E- 
| ducation, and Wealth is 
| common to many, but 
the Power of exerting 
them in the moſtgrace- 
ful Manner was only 
that great Koman's pecu- 
liar Happineſs. | 
Could ] finiſh a juſt 
Piece like that Maſter 
| of Men and Manners, I 
| would ſoon attempt to 
| tell whatbecoming Eaſe 
You act in every A- 
ction, 


Dedication. 
| ction, what well-j udg- 

ed Liberality without 

7 Aﬀectation, what Pub- 
lick - Spiritedneſs with- 
out Prejudice. To make 
ſuch a one admired is 
to name Him, but to 
make Him beloved is to 
1 know Him. The Cha- 
racter I aſſume frees me 
from the leaſt Imputa- 
tion of Flattery, and 
what You act in Life 
from the Poſſibility of 
receiving it. 1 


| 
| 
| 


Dedication. 


| the World for my In- 
tegrity; and if You are 


am,; 


Your moſt Humble, 


and moſt Devoted Servant, 


The Cenſor. 


I am reſponſible to 


looked on with a juſt | 
Eye, they will entirely 
agree in being what | 
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77 | following Title came abroad g 
2 ly, they had ſeveral Clogs u- 
on them, which are ſince remo- 
ved, but which at that time 
gave the U ndertakers no [mall Diſcourage- 
ment. 

They followed too cloſe upon the Heels of 
the inimitable Spectator, whoſe excellent 
Vein of good Senſe, Spirit, Wit, and Hu- ; 
mour, made that Paper the Entertainment m_ 
of all the Gay, Polite and Virtuous Part o | 
Mankind, It was a hard Tast to come af- 
ter ſuch a Writer, and avoid ftriking into 
the Paths he had trod, and ſtill a harder 
to invent new Subjefts, and work upon them 
with any Degree of the ſame Genius and De- 
licacy. This the Publiſhers of the Cenſor 
knew ſo well, that they were oblig'd to give 
a New Turn both of Character and Drefs 
to their Performances. 

Another Diſadvantage was, the vaſt Mul- 
titude of Papers that pretended to give an 
p equal Diverſion to the Town; which, tho' 
bey died ſoon, and have left no Memory 


behind 


*, 
Pod 
— . ——— — 
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PREFACE. 
behind them, yet found Renders heavy enough 
to ſympathize with their Dullneſs. That 
Period of Time may be well called the Age 
of Counſellors, when every Blockhead who 
could write — — = _ — to 
inform and amuſe the Publick. Aud 
= ftrugling with theſe Difficulties, the Cen- 
ſor had the good Fortune to pleaſe the better 
ſort. of Readers zawho- gave it an Encourage- 
ment {ufficient to make the Undertakers be- 
lieve,. a- Revival of it would: not be' di/plen- 
ſing to the World. 

It is now preſented to the Reader in antw 
Form, without any emulating View of Riva- 
lingihe great Maſterswho haue gone before in 
zhis. way- of Writing, But if ſome Subjefts 
af Morality have a-new Turn. given them, 

if ſome. , Crititiſin can do any thing towards 
amending. the Taſte of the Age, and others 
ouch tolerably upon new Scenes of Humour, 
it is to be. hoped this Volume ill meet with 
a. favourable. Reception. 


| It cannot be eupetted that any Account 

| ſhould be given of the Authors, fine ſome of 
them are ſtill concern'd in carrying on the 
ſame Deſign at preſent,. not without: the | 
Aſſiftance of many Eminent Hants. But in 
the future Volumes the Secret (if worth en- 
quiring after) will be diſcovered, if the Con- 
ſent Fd the particular Writers cam be ob- 
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—— Stulta eſt Clementia, cùm tot ubique 
Vatibus occurras, periture parcere Charte. 
oy Juven. 


IN lineally deſcen- 
2 1] ded from Benjamin Johnſon 
of ſurly Memory, whoſe 
Name as well as a conſi- 
derable Poxtion of his Spi- 
rir, without one Farthing 


of Eſtate, I am Heir to; I took up a 
Reſolution to let the World know, that 
there is ſtill a poor Branch of that In- 
mortal Family remaining, ſworn. and a- 
vow'd Foes to Nonſenſe, bad Poets, 
illiterate Fops, n Coxcombs, and 


all 


% de Gens on. Net. 
all the Spawn of Follies and Impertinence, 
that make up and incumber the preſent 
J 
When! found this Spirit of my great 
Anceſtor growing too powerful to be 
ſuppreſs'd, and ſtrugling within my Bo- 
ſom for Vent; when I obſerv'd my Re- 
ſentments to be rather a Puniſhment to my 
ſelf, than a Correction of the Vices of 
others; I determin'd to let my Heart 
breath more freely, and give a Looſe to 
my Indignation. . 
At my coming to Town, having but 
a ſmall Acquaintance, my firſt Step was 
to take a larger Scope of Familiarity, 
and work my ſelf into Clubs, publick 
Meetings, and mix'd Aſſemblies. of all 
kinds. Many a Night have I watch'd the 
Mouth of a Critic, for droppings of ill 
Nature; many a time have I miſsd my 
Glaſs in Company, to examine a Piece 
of pretended Wit; and ſat at a Lord's 
Table without cating a Bit, the better 
to indulge my Intellectual Appetite, in 
hearing him Diſcourſe upon the Elegance 
of Taſte, and the Oeconomy of his own 
Board. | | 
Sometimes when I have been unſatiſ- 
fied with the polite Speakers at Will's 
and Button's, to make Amends E the 
Time 
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Time miſ-ſpent, I have deſcended under 
Ground ; and as Democritus ſought Truth 
at the bottom of a Vell, ſo have lin 
the Angle of a Cellar. | 

I have gone by Water from a Lecture 
upon Patience, as well to improve that 
Virtue as to gather up freſh Sarca/ms, 


and catch Flocks of Raillery in their 


Flight from one Boat to another. 'The 
Skirts of the Cities of London and Veſt- 
minſter are obliged to me for frequent 
Viſits; 1 have ſat, among the 
lower Tribe of Mankind, in Diſguiſe; 
obſerving with great Pleaſure the little 
Strifes and Emulations of Two Street- 
Oracles, and the paſſionate Concern of 
their reſpective Hearers for the Succeſ 
of their Favourite; when I have at laſt 
unexpectedly interpos'd, and ſagely de- 
rermin'd the important Difference. In 
the Summer, have I learnt the moſt 


material Characters and Humours of a 


Suburb Village, at the F.xpence only 
of a Pipe or Two of John Sly's beſt Vir- 


ginia: And, on ſome lucky Days, made 


up a Diſpute between a Squire and a Vi- 
car, of a Year or Two's ſtanding, for 
the Value of Three Half-pence. Upon 


| theſe Occaſions, I have often had the 


Satisfaction, at my leaving the Com- 
ä B 2 pany, 
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any, of an applauding Sort of W hiſper 
betweon the Parties; and gone off with 
the Character of a clever Fellow, or in- 
genious Gentleman, according as the Qua- 
lity of the Speaker ſerv'd to vary the 
Phraſe of the Encomium; A Tribute 
which, from the Hereditary Vanity of our 
1 my Heart has ſecretly delight- 

ed in. | 
But the better Part of my Commerce 
with the World has been, more agree- 
able to my Education, in Companies of 
the Witty, and the Learned, the Judges 
of Men and Manners: And now and 
then to reheve me from too great a waſte 
of Breath, inarguing, aſſerting and reply- 
ing, I haveretir'd to that Sex, who take 
moſt Delight in zalking all themſelves. 
The Expences, to ſupport the Figure ! 
make in this higher Sphere, have been 
continually ſupplied by a Female Name- * 
ſake, who has prov'd her ſelf nearly al- 
lied to our Family, by an Allowance 
that anſwers my Pleaſures as well as 
Maintenance. She owns it is her Ambi- 
tion to be thought of this Affinity; and 
eſteems it an eaſy Exchange to have a 
Title to a Share of our Wit by her Money. 
She has indecd a great many odd Hu- 
mours, and innocent Vanities, which it 
| would 
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would be ridiculous to offer at correct- 
ing in One of her Age; tho” I am in 
ſome hopes of getting off from a Task 
the has oblig'd me to perform for theſe 
Ten Years together, which has been to 
read to her an Hour once a Week out 
of ſome Greek Author. Tis true, ſhe 
does not underſtand a Tittle of my Le- 
cture, bur admires it for a fine ſounding 
Language; and Madam Dacier her ſelf 
cannot be in more Tranſports than my 
Conſin is upon my reading of /Tomer : 
When any one rallies her upon this Sub- 
ject, ſhe only replies, ſhe has as much 
Reaſon as the Ladies who are pleas'd with 
Halian Opera's. f 

I malt diſmiſs the good Old Gentle- 
woman for this time, in order to let the 
World a little more into my Self, and 
my Intentions. I have beheld with a 
ſecret Pain the Sufferings of my honeſt 
Countrymen, under the Fraternity of 
Authors; and own it is partly out of a 
12 of Revenge, that I make my 
own Writings publick. The Penance 
that T have undergone in turning over 
the heavy Pages of the Moderns, re- 
quires ſome Retaliation: And I hope to 
be even with theſe Abuſers of my Paſ- 
ſions, before | lay down my Pen. Ofc 
. B 3 have 
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have I burſt into a ſudden Fit of Laugh- 
ter, when the Subject requir'd a Face 
of Gravity; and been fore'd to ſigh, 
when the Writer prepar'd me for a Scene 
of Mirth and Diverſion: I have been 
kept awake, when my Eyes requir'd 
Slumber; but in return, I confeſs ] have 
been oftner lull'd to Reſt, when it con- 
cern'd me to be awake. The only Re- 
fuge I had left was either to retire in- 
to the ſtrong Hol2s of Antiquity, and 
hide my ſelf in Greek or Latin from their 
Perſecution; or to make an Advantage 
of my Tormentors, by expoſing them to 
the World. 

I have choſe the latter, and for the 
future ſhall look with a ſevere Eye on 
the Labours of my Contemporaries; nor 
ſuffer them to paſs without due Corre- 
ction. Folly ſhall no more be baul'd in 
our Streets, nor Senſe and Nonſenſe ſold 
currently at the ſame Price, it the Spi- 
rit of Ben. John/on can work any Refor- 
mation. 5 | 

Art the ſame time I ſhall make a ſtrict 
Inquiſition into the Jicens'd Vanities of 
both Sexes, and lay an Interdict upon 
any Importation of new ones; thoſe of 
our own Growth being already Evils too 
numerous for the Sufferance of a Cenſor. 

However, 
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However, I ſhall not allow my Spleen 
to get the better of my Humanity, but 
qualify my Corrections with good Hu- 
mour and Moderation. 

The Beau Monde, in all its Views and 
Varieties, I ſeize on as my proper Pro- 
vince to exerciſe my Authority in; not 
without a particular Regard to the Bri- 
tiſh Stage, of which by right of Anceſtry 
I claim the Protection. 

In ſhort, I referve to my ſelf the un- 
controulable Privilege of being Gay or 


Grave, of playing the Ancient or Modern, 


at my own Pleaſure : Ever excluding all 
Prejudices and Party-\ffairs from any 
Share in the Cenſor. 


I therefore defire thoſe: who ſhall fa- 


vour me with their Correſpondence to 


abſtain from /hig and Tory, which are 
Names, I profeſs, I do not underſtand. 
Where-ever Truth lies, Wit is certainly of no © 
Party; and if Ben Johnſon can gain the 
Reputation of the One, he will not be 
at all Sollicitous about the Other. 


B 4 Wedneſday, 


=t 
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N* 2. Wedneſday, April 13. 


— 


Pius Nemo fine naſcitur, Optimus ille 
Qui minimis Urgetur. 7.” 


1 Gave you to know in my laſt, that 
I ſenſibly perceiv'd my ſelf to inherit 
a conſiderable Portion of the ſurly diſ- 
contented Spirit of my Great Anceſtour, 
and the late Viciſſitudes of Rain and 
Cloudy Feather have given me no ſmall 
Confirmation of it: Indeed when-ever 
my Barometer ſtands at Foul or Change-- 
able, I find the teſty Humours Predomi- 
nant; and my Nataral Spleen diſpoſes me. 
to grow uneaſy at the World, and run 
into Invectives againſt the reſt of Man- 
kind. 2 | 

I have been pretty much ſeiz'd with 
theſe ſow'r Fits for this Week paſt, even 
to a degree of ſhutting my ſelf up from 
Company. Now to ſhow you, that I 
can laugh at the Oddities of my Temper, - 
when the Chagrin is once wore off, ['ll 


give you an exact State of my Caſe in 
| thoſe 
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thoſe Hours when my bilious Humours 
are on the Float. | 

If I am alone, my Ferment begins 
with long Strides, contracted Brows, and 
Diſtortions of the Mouth. I don't know 
well whether my Break-faſt muſt be 
Tea, or Coffee ; but as ſoon as that Point's 
ſetled, I pour the firſt Cup out by miſ- 
take into the Sagar-Diſh, fall a curſing 
my ſelf for ſuch a piece of Negligence, 
and faſt for my Puniſhment. 

Upon this Dilemma, I throw my ſelf 
back into a Chair and fit moody, till a 
Coal falls on the Skirts of my Night- 
gown, and makes me {tart up from that 
| Poſture of Aufterity, to ſettle the Fire 
in better Order; to which End I poth- 
er till I tir it out, let the Poker drive 
full at the back of the Stove for Mad- 
neſs, fall again into a State of Melan- 
choly, and cheriſh Diſtaſts and ill-na- 
tur'd Reflections. Then do ten 'Thou- 
ſand Ideas crowd into my Brain, and 
offer me Subjects for eternal Imprecati- 
ons; and 'tis Forty to One if I don't be- 
gin and rant zragically to my ſelf in ſome 
of Lee's or Otway's Elegancies. 

In ſome of theſe Moments of Indige- 
ſtion have I diſcharg'd my Venom in a 
Satyr on the Times, wrote Declamations 

B 5 againſt 


— - 
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againſt the Stage and Pulpit, and begun 
an Examen on the Modern Poets, to 
damn the Performers, break the Book- 
ſellers, and ſhove Non-ſenſe by Neck 
and Shoulders out of Reputation. This 
is my ordinary way of management, 
when the Delirium takes me by my 
ſelf; Neither ſhall I ſcruple to preſent 
you with a Sample of my Behaviour in 
Company. 

Yeſterday I was ſurpriz'd in one of 
my Crudities by Ned Freeman, and Jack 
Hinlove. On their Entring with Airs 
of uſual Familiarity, I forc'd my ſelf to 
riſe from my Chair, and with a grave 
Face told them they were welcome, and 
defir'd them to fit, The Rogues immedi- 
ately obſerv'd the Formality of my Phi; 
and ſcenting the Cue I was in, began to 
ſneer at each other, as much as to ſay, 
let's teize the Cynick — Upon this Ned 
Freeman began his Attack with, Hell, 
Honeſt Ben, how goes the World, and 
what flore of News have you for our En- 
zertainment ? I was fo fully appriz'd of 
their Intentions to torment Me, that I 
was almoſt tempted to grow good-hu- 
mour'd, only to diſappoint their Malice: 
But not being able to bring my ſelf in- 
to a Form of Gaiety, Pritbee, Ned, 


(ſaid 


for Wit and Conſiſtency from Bedlam, as 
and Honeſty from their Intelligence. 
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(ſaid I,) what do'ft thou trouble me about 
News for? If you mean that of the publick 
Papers, yon know ] hold the whole Clan f 
News-triters for no better than a Confe- 
deracy of Lyars; and would as ſoon hope 


IF thou would'ſt keep free from the Odium 
of Company, Ned, learn to ſet Bounds to 
thy Curioſity; and think it leſs Impertinence 
10 be. a polite Companion, than an accurate 
Journaliſt. What Buſineſs have we to a- 


. muſe our ſelves with Politicks, and deſcant 


on the Turns or Miſcarriages of States and 
Kingdoms, when every knot of Company will 


ſupply us with Scandal, and furniſh out a 


Leſſon for our own Improvement? Really, 
Gentlemen, the World is grown ſo Vici- 
ous and Degenerate, that I am perfectly ſick 
of being one of its Inbabitans. Intereſt, 
and Prejudice are the Two great Bias's 
that turn every Inclination. The whole U. 
niverſe is but one large Family of Knaves 
and Fools, that, like Flint and Steel, are 
perpetually ſtriking Fire out of each other. 
The Friend, you think, you may confide in, 
betrays his Truſt : The Tradeſman from 
whom you promiſed your ſelf fair Dealing, 
puts the Tricks of his Vocation upon you : 
The Lawyer, that ſhould do you Fuſtice in 

his 
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bis way, lets the Adverſary into the Weak- 
meſs of your, Cauſe, and ſells your Intereſt 
for a Croſs Fee : In ſhort, we are hem'd in, 
and beſieg d with Villam, and cannot poſ- 
fibly make a ſucceſsful Sally to our Relief. 
For my own part, I proteſt I am tir'd out 
 evith the continual Circulation of Frauds 
and Impoſitions; and begin almoſt to think 
with Hamlet, what ſhould ſuch an Ani- 
mal as I do crawling betwixt Heav'n 
and Earth? My Spirit is /ower'd with the 

ualities of things; they move my Gall, and 
make the Infirmities of Years overtake me at 
un Age when I ſhould be Gay and Vigorous : 
Tet after all, my Friends, you may perhaps 
condemn the Pedantry of my [!I-bumour, be- 
cauſe my Reſentments cannot work a Refor- 
mation on Mankind : While the Charge,that I 
intended to dire for the Execution of Cox- 
* combs and Blockheads, recoils upon my ſelf ; 
and ſhocks my own Conſtitution more than it 
diſturbs their Follies. © 3 

After I had carried on my Reflections 
to this Length, I made a Pauſe, expect- 
ing the Gentlemen ſhould make their 
Remarks on my Dogmatical Air of 
talking; when, lifting up my Eyes, I 

found I had wearied them out with 
KRaillery, and they had taken the 
Opportunity of ſhrinking away ſilently, 


and 
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and left me to continue my Preachments 
to my ſelf. g 

When I had got rid of my Compa- 
nions, I began to reflect upon the inde- 
cent Familiarities ſo common among 
Friends, of breaking in upon our ſerious 
or ſpleneticx Hours, and endeavouring 
to extort Mirth out of a Temper indiſ- 
pos'd for it, which certainly ends in a 
Diſſatisfaction on the one ſide or the 
other. The beſt way in theſe Caſes, is 
to let the floating Humours ſubſide by 
degrees, and leave the Man to recover 
himſelf, ſince Argument will prove as 
ineffectual as Wit unſeaſonable. What 
my Friends have thought of my Behavi- 
our I know not, and yet I can't help 
condemning my ſelf for running into a 
general Satyr upon Mankind, becauſe I 
a poor Individual of the Species happen'd 
to be uneaſy to my ſelf. You fee with 
what Frankneſ of Heart I confeſs m 
own Frailties, and I could only wiſh 
that the ſofteſt Terms, that Humanity 
can give them, may be placed to all our 
natural Levities and Infirmities. Ever 
Man is at ſome Seaſons what the old 
Stoics called Mad; and a New Philoſopher 
of the firſt Claſs does not ſcruple to 
own that, in ſome Hours of Life, he 


could 
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could not upon Reflection remember one 
Act or Fhought that could entitle him 
to the Character of a Rational Being. In 


ſhort, as we have none of us an Exemp- 


tion from the Accidents to which our 
Bodies are obnoxious, ſo neither have 
we from the Effect our Organs have 
upon our ſuperior Faculties. The only 
Method to make the converſing part of 


L.fe eaſy, is to diſtinguiſh between the 


natural and affected, or depraved Habits 
that cling to us, and make a part of 
our Selves; and be jnclined to give the 
moſt favourable Interpretation of all in- 
different Actions. 


3 


* * _— * — 
ili 


N' 3. Friday, April 15. 


— —— 


* 


— Lecernere Sacra Prophanis. Hor. 


Had laid out my Paper in order to 
purſue the Courſe of Entertainment 


I promis'd to my Readers, but the So- 


lemnity of the preſent Day oblig'd me 
to defer all gay Defigns, and give way 
to Matters of à more ſerious Conſidera- 

tion, 


5 
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| tion than thoſe I have taken upon Me 
*Z to reform. - 13 

I Whatever the preſent Generation of 
Wits may think of it, I can aſſure them 
that my Great Anceſiour, throughout 
the Scene of his Life, preſerv'd a juſt 
Notion of Religious Duties; and never 
ſuffer'd any Views of Profit or Reputati- 
on to break in upon the Days conſecrat- 
ed to the more glorious Ends of his Ex- 
iſtence. 

It would be perhaps a Wonder to 
the Vulgar, who hgve receiv'd nothing 
but poor traditional Accounts of Ben 
Johnſon, that one of his Contemporaries, 
of no ſmall Fame, wasexpell'd from the 
Poetical Club for a profane Jeſt; and an- 
other, for an irreverent Alluſion to a 
Paſſage in Holy Mrit, obliged to repeat 
the whole Goſpel of St. John in the O- 
riginal Greek; a Task ſo difficult to a 
Modern Free-thinker, that 'tis probable 
he mult be forc'd to go to School again, 
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5 before he could be able to perform it. 
o But theſe Fellows conſider no more of 
at honeſt Ben than his Leges Conviviales ; 
2. . which, tho' they abound with a Vein 
ne of good Humour and Mirth, have a 


ay nice regard to Decency and good Man- 
A 5 ners. 
n, | I have 
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I have ſo much Reverence to his Me- 
mory, as well as Reſpect to my own Cha- 
racter, that I will not ſuffer — to 
drop from my Pen at a time, when all 
Hearts ought to be poſſeſs'd for a Nobler 
Subject. I could almoſt with the Town 
ſo fully Contemplative on the great Duties 
to which this Day is ſet apart, that 
my Speculatious might remain unread, 
. till their Souls returning from a Seque- 
ſtration might with Decency be allow'd 
to unbend, and converſe ' again with 
Earth and Vanity. But as I know Frail- 
ty ſo Univerſal, and Curioſiiy ſo prevalent, 
that too many will poſtpone their Devo- 
tions to my Paper, I think, by my Office, 
I owe them a Rebuke; and that I can- 
not Cenſure them more juſtly, than by 
correcting their Levity by my Anticipa- 
tion of a Theme which ought to have 
employ'd their Thoughts. | 

It is a Time when we ſhould call our 
Hearts to Account; when we ſhould 
meditate on the ineſtimable Benefit of 
our Redemption, of that Blood which 
waſh'd us from Original Offences; and 
examine how far we have been grateful 
to the Lord of Life, or how deeply 
abus'd his Kindneſs, and by new Diſ- 
obedience incurr'd his Indignation, Let 

us 
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us arm our ſelves with Piety, and a juſt 
Senſe of our Debt to the Godhead, b 

calling to mind the Agonies of his Pa/- 
Fon; the Burthen of our Sins that fat 

3 heavier upon him than the Indignities 

of his Perſecutors, or the Tortures of his 
Crucifixion. How can we reſtrain our 
Remorlſe and Contrition, and not let our 

Eyes flow for our Tranſgreſſions, when 

we reflect that the Saviour of the World 

wept Blood, and his Soul was Sorrowfut 

even unto Death! R445 

No Humane Soul can be capable of 

juſtly comprehending his Sorrows; it 

was not a Corporeal Pain he now labour'd 

 _# with, but a fiercer and more horrid Con- 
' # Aict: The Pain of Body is but as the Body 
of Pain; the Anguiſh of the Soul is as the 
Soul of Anguiſb. It was not the Fear of thoſe: 
2 Scourges or Thorns, the piercing of the 
Nails, or Agonies of the Croſs, the In- 
gratitude of the Jews, or Shame of a 


Death, only inflicted on Thieves and 
K Murtherers, which wounded his Breaſt; } 
n his Heavineſs proceeded from the Sins of 
1 the World; and the Wrath of his Father 
1 . his Soul, and wrung from him 
3 xpreſſions of Bitterneſs. It is a Thought 
4 that ſhould awaken our Gratitude and 
oh Repentance, to reflect, that if every Sin 
delerves an eternal Death, what muſt the 


Agon ies 
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Agonies of his Paſſion be, that could 
anſwer for thoſe Millions of Eternal 
Deaths, which the Sins of Mankind had: 
incurr'd from the Juſtice of an Incens'd. 
Deity. | 

Can we read of the Treachery of Ju- 
das, and not enquire of our own Boſoms 
how often we have fold our Maſter for 
leſs than Thirty Pieces? How often, like 
that wicked Diſciple, haiPd him with 
our Lips, but betray'd him in our Hearts? 


How can we hear with dry Eyes, and- 


unbroken Spirits, the diſmal and inhu- 
man Proceſs of his Sufferings? The 
Scorns and Inſults which he bore with Pa- 
tience ! The Aggravations of Malice, and 
Blaſphemies ſufficient to make him have 
exercis'd his Divinity, and diſappointed 
the Redemption of Mankind! How can 
we bear, without Horror and Admirati- 
on, to look back on the ſad Pomp of his 
Execution! Loaded with the Burthen 


of that Croſs, which muft quickly bear him 


bleeding and diſtended! Infulted by the 
Rabble, who drag him on weary and 
fainting! Diveſted of his Garments, and 
expos'd to Shame! Faſten'd with Cords, 


and transfix'd with Fons! Tortur'd with 


the Weight of his own Body; and hang- 
ing aloft, between Heaven and Earth, 


a Speftacle of Miſery, and the Scorn of 


Beholders ! 
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 Beholders! His whole Skin ſtreak'd and 


diſcolour'd with Stripes, and a Thorny 
Diadem goring his ſacred Fore-head ! 

cannot ſo well conclude this Paper, as 
with a Divine Contemplation of Biſhop 
Hall on this Solemn Occaſion. 

«© The Eye of Senſe could not diſtin- 
« puiſh Thee, O dear Saviour, in the 
« neareſt Proximity of the Crols; the 
« Eye of Faith ſecs Thee in all this 
& diſtance: And by how much more 
© Ignominy, Deformity and Pain, it 
* finds in Thee, ſo much more it ad- 
« mires the Glory of thy Mercy. Alas! 
s this the Head that is deck'd by thine 
* Eternal Father with a Crown of pure 
© Gold, of Immortal and Incompre- 
“ henſible Majefty, which is now buth'd 
„ with Thorns? Is this the Eye that 


© ſaw the Heavens open'd, and the Ho- 


ly Ghoſt deſcending upon that Head? 
That ſaw ſuch Reſplendence of heaven- 
ly Brightneſs on Mount Tabor, which 
* now begins to be over-clouded with 
% Death? Are theſe the Ears, that 
“ heard the Voice of thy Father own- 
« ing thee out of Heaven, which 
* now tingle with Bufferings, and glow 
« with Reproaches, and bleed with 
* Thorns? Are theſe the Lips that 
e ſpake as never Man's ſpake, full of 

Grace 
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Grace and Power, that call'd out dead 
* Lazarus, that ejected the ſtubborneſt 
„ Devils, that commanded the Cure of 
© all Diſeaſes, which are now ſwoln 
*. with Blows, and diſcolour'd withBlue- 
© neſs and Blood? Is this the Face that © 
* ſhouldbe fairer than the Sons of Men, 
* which the Angels of Heaven ſo deſired 
© to ſee, and can never be ſatisfied with 
* ſeeing, that is thus foul with the 
“ naſty Mixtures of Sweat, and Blood, 
and Spittings on? Are theſe the Hands 
© that ſtretch'd out the Heavens as a 
“Curtain, that by their Touch heal'd 
„the Lame, the Deaf, the Blind, 
© which are now bleeding with the 
“ Nails? Are theſe the Feet which 
% walked lately upon the liquid Pave- 
“ ment of the Sea, before whoſe Foot- 
© ſtool all the Nations of the Earth are 
„ bidden to worſhip, that are now ſo | 
0 painfully fix'd to the Croſs? O cruel ang 
& unthankful Mankind, that offer'd ſuch | 
& Meaſure to the Lord of Lite! Oh infi- 
© nitely merciful Saviour, that would'ſt 
*© ſuffer all this for unthankful Man- 
&« kind! That Fiends ſhould do theſe | 
& things to guilty Souls, it is tho” 
terrible, yer juſt: But that Men 
% ſhould do thus to the bleſſed Son of 
God, 
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God, it is beyond the Capacity of our 


Horror. 


A 


— 
„ TO” ITT x — 


Ne 4. Monday, April 18. 


— c__— 


Habet Natura ut aliarum omnium rerum, 
fic vivendi modum. Cic. 
Pulcherrimum & humaniſſimum exiſtimo, 
Severitatem Comitatemque miſcere, ne 
illa in Triſtitiam, hæc in Petulantiam 


Procedat. Plin. Epiſt. 


S the Holy-days are a Seaſon in which 
every one thinks he has a right 
of indulging himſelf in Eaſe and Plea- 
ſure, ſo [ — my ſelf at Liber- 


ty to have a Share in this common Pri- 


viledge; and relieve my ſelf at this time 
from the Toil of compoling an entire 
Eſſay, by an inſertion of T wo Letters 
I have lately recciv'd from a pair of 
Female Correſpondents. The Diſpoſi- 


tion of their Spirits ſeems ſo different, 


that I fancy they would make a good 
Counterpoize to each other. 'The one 
has a Taſte for the Rattle and Gaye- 
ties of the Town; the other is pleas'd 

| with 


| 
| 
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with the innocent Solitudes of a Country 
Villa. The former has her Genius turn'd 
for Society, the latter for Contemplation. 
The Complaints of This are founded 
meerly on her Reſtraints from Pleaſure, 
the Other's are Reflections purely ſtruck 
out of the Impreſſions of things on her 
tender Nature. But their own Lines 
will beit ſpeak the difference of thcir 
Characters and Senriments. 


7a the Cenſor of Great Britain. 


Venerable Cenſor, 
40 Ive me leave to ſubmit a. Caſe to 
S you, which, I aſſure you, gives 


« me no ſmall Uneaſineſs; as it is not 
* intcrmitting, but continual. My hard 
% Fate has plac'd me under the direction 
< ofa Firſt Couſin of my own Sex, on 
c whom, as I am told, I am to build 
„% my Dependance: L cannot account 
c to you for my own' Hardſhips, with- 
« out firſt letting you into her Cha- 
ce rater: And tho' you ſhould inſert 
« my Letter in your Paper, (as I with 
< with all my Heart you would) I be- 
&« leve there are ſo many more of her 
% Stamp, that ſhe cannot poſſibly fix 
ce the Intelligence upon me; for, like a 
„ Priſoner under Sentence, I am but 

« ſcldom 
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e ſeldom. allow'd the uſe of Pen and 
« Ink. Now, you muſt know, ſhe is 
< one of Thoſe who value themſelves. 
« for being Wiſe Virgins She begins to 
t“ be pretty well ſtricken in Years, and 
is overtaken with as many Infirmities. 
And the Complication of Age and Ill- 
< neſs renders her fo unfit for Pleaſure, 
„that ſhe envies thoſe whoſe Youth 
< and Sprightlineſs make them capable 

of reliſhing the World: Alas! Mr. Cen- 
© ſor, you are not a Stranger to the Power 
« of Affections; nor to know, that 
< every Stage of Life has a Singularity 
© of Taſte; For Me that am in the 
Bloom of my Years and Beauty, (if 1 
% ſhall ever have any,) to be immur d, 

e like a /Yeſal for Incontinence, and 

s cloiſter dup from all Enjoyments, you 

«© muſt imagine goes againſt the Grain. 

„„ Then we have no Male Creatures 

. come a- near our Houſe; all my Cou- 

« ſin's Familiarities are with the Favou- 

<« rites of our own Sex; ſhe bluſhes if a 

&« Man does but accidentally ſpeak to 

& her, and will ſweat with Confuſion 

ce jf he ſhould but touch the Tip of her | 

“ Glove. No really tho' I am confi- | 

« dent I ſhould be Virtuous and out- 

« ſtand Temptation; yet I cannot for 

| « my 
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my Soul be ſo much a Platonick, or 
enter into the dear Satisfactions of 
a. Female Intimacy. I fear, I ſhall 
be troublefome, tho' I have not a- 


bove half drawn her Picture. She is 
ſo extreamly Religious, that Churches, 


and Chapters, Pſalms, and Sermons are 


her only Recreation. Let me not lie 
open to the Imputation of contemn- 


ing Religion; but only that I conceive 


her's to be of the wrong Stamp. For 
ſne is a notorious Bigot to Super ſtition: 
She would not put the leaſt Trifle in- 
to Execution of a Childerma/s-day, de- 
pends much on the Omens of a ſplin- 


tred Coal ſtarting out of the Fire, and 


goes into a Fit of the Vapours onthe 
overſetting of a Salt-cellar. Then the 


true Marks and Qualities of N 


are againſt her; her Behaviour bids 
defiance to Humility and Candour; 
for her Pride makes her expect the 
Deference of a Counteſs, and her Su- 
ſpicions render her as Cenſorious as 
— Well, I had a ſtrange Image in 
my Head, and therefore [I'll leave you 
to make out the Simile. But to con- 


clude, Mr. Cenſor, I muſt tell you I 


am under very uncomfortable Cicum- 


* ſtances. If I do but drels tolerably, 


was 
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it is conſtrued an Imitation of Co- 
&« quetry; If I put on but a Patch extra- 


« ordinary, the poor Spot becomes the 
« Subject of a Declamation, and I do 
% more than is fir for my Quality and 
« Fortune: If I make a Scape for a 
“ little Converſation, She tells Me the 


„ whole Town rings of my imprudent 


“ Conduct. Pray, Mr. Cenſor, oblige 
& me ſo far, as well as thoſe other 
« young Ladies that labour under the 
« fame Reſtrictions, as to interpoſe your 
Regulations betwixt our Love of Plea- 
“ ſure, and the Severity of the Prudes : 


& And to determine, whether my Couſir 


—_— 


does not carry it with too high a2 


“Hand; or how far I am wanting in 
© Submiſſion or Reſpect to her Mea» 
“ ſures. From the Tenor of this Epi- 
« ſtle, I am ſure you cannot expect a 
«© Name from, | 


Your Humble Servant, 


1 N 
660 


I find this Letter writ with ſo much 


. Vehemence and Spirit, that I am not to 


doubt my Correſpondent lies under all the 
Grievances ſhe * of, Youth, 
| . 18 


v 
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is naturally prone to Pleaſure, and every 
Reſtraint from the Purſuits of it is look'd 
on as an 34 Vet, as an Indulgence 
to all the Flights of Gaiety too often be- 
trays them into Snares and Inconve- 
niences, tis fit ſome Rules ſhould be ſet 
to their Condu&: But not ſuch Strict- 
neſs as to exceed Moderation, and make 
Life a Burthen and Impriſonment. 1 
cannot, on a fudden, impartially deter- 
mine which Side is moſt in fault: The 
Caardian may be too preciſe and ſe- 
vrre, the Ward too tareleſs of her Conduct 
and Charatter: The Marron ought to 
'confider what Enjoymerts Youth re- 
quires, and how far the young One's 
adence is to be truſted: The young 
One thonld reflect onthe Libervies grant- 
ed her, and owe ſo much ro her own 
good Senſe, as not ro let the World 
condemn the Matron for her Indulgence. 
My Second Letter is from a ſedate Fair 
One, who could live under the Reſtraint 
of the ſtricteſt Direction, and look on 
nd Uſage as a cauſe of Complaint. 


Mr. Jobnſon, i 2 
6: ] Am one whom my Fortune allows 
* Xx once a Year to come up to Town 
& about Eaſter for New Clonths, anda 


Turn 


— — — 
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Turn in Hide-part. But I am ſo mor- 
« tified this time with diſmal Reflecti- | 
* ons, that I much queſtion whether I | 
« ſhall be able to wear thoſe I have 

* bought with any tolerable Satisfacti» 3 
* on. The continual folizg of Bells at | 
«© Night has thrownſuch a Gloom up- | 
« on my Temper, and diſturb'd me with 

« ſo much Melancholy, that I cannot 

c reft for the er- of Death, 

« and being laid in the cold Grave. I 

© cannot call to mind an Action of my 
« Life of that black Dye, as ſhould 
make me fear to leave it; yet TI fill 
«© my ſelf with ſo horrid Ideas of my 
& Difolutiou, that neither Innocence, | 
ce nor the Probability of its Diſtance, as | 
I am Young, can ſupport me under | 
© them. If you can arm me againſt 
| « theſe unreaſonable Diſquietudes, and 
5 “put me in a method of recovering 
y « my wonted Temp:r, you will parti- 
t © culatly oblige, | | | 


Your Humble Servant, 


Emilia, 


n Were 1 to give chis Lady a Phyſical 
a Definition of her Cafe, I muſt inform 
2h ; C 2 her, 


28 The CENSONn. Ne 4. 
her, that it is a Poverty of the Animal 
Spirits which ſubjects her to ſuch Ideas; 
her Remedy muſt be to guard againſt 
Solitude and Contemplation, and indulge 
ker ſelf in Mirth and Society; and 
whenever ſhe muſt think of Death, let 
her conſider it as the End of Nature, 
and her beſt Priviledge. I remember a 
Paſſage in Lee's Junius Brutus, that may 
not a little adminiſter to her Relief. 


- . Death is not dreadful to a Mind reſolv'd, 

It ſeems as natural as to be born. 

Groans, and Convulſions, and diſcolour'd 

 —_—_— 

Friends weeping round us, Blacks, and 
Obſequies, 

Make Death a dreadful thing : The Pomp 
of Death, 2 

Is far more terrible than Death it ſelf. 


I would adviſe the fair Emilia to a- 
muſe her ſelf at the Theatre, provided it 
be at a Comedy; and that ſhe come not 
near it on Wedneſday next, when the 
Diſtreſſes of the Lady Jane Grey, work'd 
up with all the force of Language and 
Paſſion, will rather cauſe her to relapſe 
into Melancholy, than be a means of 
_ xcſtoring her to Gaiety. . 

18 Wedneſday, 
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—— 


N* 5. Wedneſday, April 20. 


— 


— 


. Res Anti que Laudis, & Artes 
Ingredior —— Virgil. 


Am ſo profeſs'd an Admirer of An- 
tiquity, that I am never better pleas'd 
with the Labours of my Contempora- 
ries, than when they buſy themſelves in ' 
retrieving the ſacred Monuments of their 
Fore-fathers from Obſcurity and Obli- 
vion. Every one may have obſerved 
that it is eaſy to trace the Genius and 
Inclination of his Neighbour, even by 
the Oeconomy of his Houſhold Affairs. 
The Furniture of the Volupruous con- 
ſiſts of Yenus's, and Adonis's, of Gods 
committing Rapes on mortal Beauties, 
and Mik-maids ſtepping over Stiles, or 
ſleeping half-bare upon Haycocks Bac- 
chus, Silenus, and a Crew of drunken 
Satyrs grace the Bed-chamber of the good 
Companion; and I know my {elf an old 
Four-Bottle Man, who has tranſplanted 
| | C. 3: every 
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every Vineyard in France in Landſchips, 
to adorr his Conumry-ſcar. 
We Lovers of Antiquity have our Foibles 
of this Nature, which we keep up with 
aà very innocent Superſtition. For my 
own Part, the Shelves of my Study are 
filled with curious Volumes in all ſorts 
of Litterature, that preſerve the Frag- 
ments of great and venerable Authors. 
"Theſe I conſider as ſo many precious 
Collections from a Ship-wreck of ine- 
Niimable Value; comforting my felf for 
the loſs of the general Cargo, by the 
greater Price and Eſteem that ought to 
xe fer upon the injur'd Remains. In 
oppoſite Columns to theſe ſtand the Re- 
Forers of ancient Learning, who are con- 
tinually ſnatching delicious Morſels from 
the Mouth of Time, and forcing that 
general Robber to a Reſtitution of his ill- 
gotten Goods. 
When upon tumbling over the firſt 
Shelves, I have diſcovered an uncom- 
mon Beauty and Strength of Wit in an 
imperfect Paragraph, I grieve as much 
that I cannot recover the whole, as a 
brave Man would for the Amputation 
of a Limb, from a ftrong and vigorous 
Body that had done his Country great 
Services, and feem'd to promiſe it yet 
N greater, 
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greater. If upon thefe Oecaſions any of 
the earned happen to have ſupplied 
that Defect, by reſtoring a maimed Sen- 
tence to its original Life and Spirit, I 
pay him the fame regard as the ancient 
Romans did to One who had preſerv'd 
the Life of a Fellow-Citizen. In the dil» 
polirion of Homer's Battles, we find that 
excellent Poet has placed the Phy/ician 
at a convenient Nearneſs to the fighting 
Heroes, to be in Readineſs to cure his 
Wounds; and my generous Critics ob- 
ſerve the ſame Order, and ſtand pre- 
pared to come into the Aſſiſtance of an 
injur'd Author. 1 
My Paſſion for the Ancients may per- 

haps have carried me too far, but I am 
certain that my Pains are fully anſwered 
by the Pleaſure I enjoy in their Com- 
pany. I expect to be laugh'd at by the fine 
Gentlemen of the preſent Age, when I 
tell them that I prefer a Marble Head of 
Marcus Aurelius to a Golden One of any of 
the greateſt Men of the laſt Century; 
that I look upon my ſmall Image of 
Diana with greater Tranſport, than the 
gayeſt Spark of them all does upon the 
moſt celebrated Modern Beauty. When 
I dehold Two Emperors and a Heathes 
God of mine guarding a fmall Bag of 
i | C 4 Coins, 
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Coins, that bear the Impreſſion of their 
own Faces, I am better pleas'd than 
Lewis XIV can be with the Mock- 1dola- 
try of a Preſence- Chamber, or the Com- 
pliments of an Eaſtern Embaſſador. 
While I am upon this Subject I cant 
refrain my ſelf from declaring my Aver- 
ſion to thoſe Gentlemen, who make it 
their Buſineſs to impoſe falſe Wares upon 
the Ignorant, under a Pretext of Learn- 
ing and Antiquity. I therefore profeſs, 
that altho*' I entertain a juſt Veneration 
for the Collections of Celſus the Naturaliſt, 
I will no more ſuffer his Back of an old ill- 
faſhioned Sconce to paſs under the honour- 
able Name of a Roman Shield. If not- 
withſtanding my Admonition he perſiſts 
in the Cheat, I ſhall publiſh Certificates 
under the Hands of the Brcker who ſold 
it, and the Bragier who furbiſh'd it up 
to its preſent Dignity. I deſire no more 
Tricks from the Grave Horten/ius of Ox- 
ford, whoſe ſtuffed Rat paſſed upon ſo 
many Foreigners for a Species of the 
Dracones alati, io frequently mention'd 
by the Ancients. At the fame time I 
am under no ſmall Pain for a Diſcovery 
of a learned Correſpondent of mine, 
neither dare I give my Judgment in the 
Caſe till I have firſt conſulted the Vir- 


tuoſi, 
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1 whoſe Opinions I deſire of the 
following Epiſtle. 


Mr. Johnſon, 
« I| Cannot think that your 8 
« are ſo much taken up with a View 
te of the preſent Times, but that they 
ce will admit of a Retroſpection into the 
c paſt Ages; eſpecially when the Subject 
« of the Enquiry tends not only to the 
« Recovery of a piece of Science, which 
&« was in great Eſtcem among the Wi- 
« ſeſt of ola, but may be of Benefit to 
ce the preſent Generation. | 
« A Man of your Reading cannot be 
ignorant that the ancient Philoſo- 
phers, and Naturaliſts, ——— men- 
tion the Yirga Divinationis, or divining 
Wand; the Quality of which was to 
incline it ſelf, and bend downwards to 
the particular ſpot of Earth where 
there was a golden Mine: and that the 
“ Uſe the Adepts of thoſe Days made 
e of this Vaud was with ſuch repeated 
& Succeſſes, that there is no doubt to be 
ce made of the Truth of the Fatt. 
Now, Sir, there have been Attempts 
in all Ages to attain this Secret, but 
call have miſcarried; whether trom 
the Unfitneſs of the Operator, the 
Cy * wrong 
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« James's-Part; I paſſed by conſide- 


- 
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** wrofig Choice of their Materials, or 
de the Unſeaſonableneſs of Amputation, I 
ce will not now determine. It is ſuffici- 
c ent that my Pains and Application 
have made me Maftcr of this power- 
& ful Nan, which | have brought to 
« ſtich a Perfection, that by the help of 
t I not only can know every rich Man 
“ in Great-Britan, without fo much as 
e asking a fingle Queſtion, but difcover 
the very Means he uſed to gain his 
& 'Treafure. 

4 As ir is in my Power to make con- 
ec ſiderable Difcoveries by this Secret, ſo 
« it is not in my Nature to promulge 
&« them to the Diſadvantage of particular 
&« Perſons; I ſhall therefore pick out 
&« only a few inoffenſive Obſervations 
& from, my Experiments within theſe 


&« Six Months. 


„ On the Tenth of November laft, I 


ci took my Wand under my Cloak, and 
walked from Weſtminſter thro' St. 


4 
C 


rable Crouds of Military Men, with- 
out feeling the leaft ſenſible [nclinati- 
on of the Stick; where I ſaw ſuch 
Profuſion of Gold- Lace, I muſt own 


A * _ 6 


ec that | expected an Occaſion of trying 
its Virtue; but to my great Surprize it 
“ paid 
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« paid them no more Compliments, 
than if they had been ſo many Wea- 
& vers. - . 

4 Not far from Charing-cro/s, I ob- 
« fery'd a Croud of gay well-dreſs d 
« People attending a Man of Diſtincti- 
& on to his Coach; with theſe I mixed 
« my ſelf, and took notice that when 
« the Multitude were diſpers'd, and on- 
« ly one plain Man in a bob Wig left 
% hanging over the Coach Door, my /en- 
& ſible piece of Matter bow'd very low: 
« The next Day I enquir'd the Perſon's 
« Name, and found him worth a Plumb 
“ and a Haff. | 

« When I was pretty far advanced 
ce in the Strand, I happen'd to make a 
« ſtop near a Bool-ſeller s Shop, and felt 
« a powerful Incurvation of my Virga; 
e but being amuſed at that time with 
« ſome other Thought, I was afraid 
& that ſome rich Fellow had paſs'd by 
& me unobſerv'd; I therefore proceed- 
« ed as far as Jacob Tonſon's, where I 
ce perceived a /econd Twitch under my 
« Cloak; and, flinging it aſide, I obſerved 


AQ 


« with Pleaſure the Head of my Stick 
pointing to a parcel of Books, where 
« | read on the Backs among others, the 
Names of Skakeſpear, Fletcher, my 
2 great 
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© great Anceſtour Johnſon, and ſome 

C Moderns whom I ſhall forbear to 

e mention. This Experiment made me 

go back again to try, if I could find 

© the meaning of my ſirſt; and I then diſ- 

« cover'd that Daniel Browne had made 

& a fine Penny by old Books, my Wand 

© paying him the ſame regard it had 

& done to Mr, Tonſon. . 
« At Temple-bar I fell in with a Cler- 

&« y. man whom I had known formerly | 

« at the Univer/ity: we went into a Cof- 

« fee-Houſe to drink a Diſh of Tea, and 

« were no ſooner ſat down, than my 

ce piece of Mood was ſhewing its Reſpects 

© to him; upon asking him a Queſtion or 

& two, I found he had an Eſtate left 

« him that very Morning by a deceas'd 4 

% Relation. I look'd with ſome Atten- | 

tion on the Signatures of his Face, 

c and began to preſage ſomething bet- 

« ter to him from Futurity. However, 

* I would not depend upon my Skill 

« in Phy/ognomy, knowing I had a bet- 

ce ter Staff to truſt to; and it was not 

« long after that being in Company 

« with the fame Perſon upon a Motion 

« of my Wand, I ventur'd to wiſh him 

c Joy of the TwentyThouſand Pound Prize : 


« which, upon Computation, we found 
CC 
to 
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to be about Three Minutes after it 
was drawn. I decline making my 
Obſervations too numerous, and ſhall 
not tell you how many fine Beau's I 


met without Six Pence in their Pock- 


ets, what Shops I ſaw filled with 
Goods without Five Pounds in the 
Caſh-Box : nay, where I beheld Money 
paying, and Bills exchanging, and yet 
the Maſter in reality a Bankrupt. 


„ Burt I muſt not omit a very odd 
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„ ſhall give you on other occaſions 


Experiment which J made near the 
Royal- Exchange. I had placed my ſelf 
in che Angle of a Coffee- Room near an 
old Fellow dreſs'd in a Suit of turn'd 
Mourning, who was ſmoking his Pipe 
over a Diſh of Sage Tea; when upon 
a ſudden I Jum" ſuch a violent 
Tendency of my Vand towards him, 
that I could hardly keep it in my 
Hand. Upon Examination I found 


it incurvated almoſt to the degree of a 


Semi-Circle; I wiſh'd my ſelf one of 
his Relations from the bottom of my 

Heart, and ſoon was confirmed in the 
Truth of my Obſervation, by the Re- 

ſpect all the Company that enter'd 
_ Room pay'd to fo valuable a Per- 
on. 
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« a farther Account of my Succeſs, and 
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only deſire the Favour of you to hand 
my Diſcoveries to the Publick, if yon 
ſhall judge them becoming the Dig- 
nity of your Office. For my own 
Part, I neither expect a Statue from 
my generous Country-men for my In- 
vention, or deſire a Patent for the /ole 
making and vending all 4vining Hands 
for the Uſc of theſe Kingdoms; bur 
you know, Sir, that fome Reward 
or Reſpect is due to me, as well as the 
Diſcoverers of the Longitude, and the 
Contrivers of the Beech-maſt Oil. 
My Ambition does not reach ve 
high, and therefore I ſhall humbly. 
propoſe it to your Conſideration, and 
ſtand by the Award of your Judgment; 
I have long had a ſecret Affection for 
a Merchant's Daughter in the Cuy, 
and the only difference between us is, 
that he is worth Fourſcore Thouſand 
Pounds, and I ama poor Virtuaſo. Now I 
have lately difcover'd by the Aſſiſtance 
of my Vana, that he will loſe Twen- 
ty Thouſand Pounds, by truſting it in 
a certain Perſon's hands whom he mi- 


ſtakes for a ſubſtantial Citizen : All 


that I deſire is, that, upon my nam- 
ing the Man, he ſhall draw out his 
Money 
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« Money, and give it me with his Daugh- 
« ter for the Merit of the Diſcovery, 
&« which is worth the Money, you know, 
ce to a Farthing. This is my Propoſal, 
ce and I deſire you would determine be- 
«tween him and 


Your Humble Servant, 


Nicholas Taliſman. 


P. S. To prevent the fruitleſs Enqui- 
ries of the Curious, ] aſſure them that 
my Vaud is not made of that Hood 
which Pliny recommends for that Pur- 
poſe, from a Recipe of an Egyptian Phi- 
_ and that the Szick which Car- 

an makes ſuch a Noiſe about, is good 
for nothing that I know of, but to 
make the Handle of a Coach-whip. T 


Friday, 
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Ne 6. Friday, April 22. 


Ut ſi qui ægrotet quo morbo Barrus, haberi 

Ut cupiat Formoſus: eat quacumque, Puellis 

Injiciat curam quærendi ſingula: quali 

Sit facie, ſura quali, pede, dente, capillo: 

Sic qui promittit, civeis. urbem ſibi cura, 

Imperium fore, & Italiam, & delubra Deorum; 

Quo patre ſit natus, num ignotã matre inhoneſtus, 
Omnes Mortales curare, & quarere cogit. Hor. 


TH C' I am but lately ſet up for an 
1 Author, yet I find my ſelf already 
{o conſiderable as to be enquired after 
by the curious Part of the World; who 
have ſent me Letters, ſome to teſtify 
their Approbation of my Cenſorſhip, and 
ſome to direct me in the Execution of 
my Office. Theſe I value as other People 
do Honorary Degrees, or the Teſtimoni- 
als of foreign Litterati; and which, ac- 
cording to the manner of the Learned, 
I ſhall have Recourſe to whenever my 
Reputation is attack'd by any inſolent 
Modern at Home. They are at preſent 
but a dead Stock, but the Time may 
come when they may be a ſaleable Com- 


modity; 
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modity; or, as my Friend Horace ſays, 
they are as a Sword at Peace within the 
Scabbard, which it muſt be either Folly, 
or Vanity to draw, when there is no 
Appearance of Danger. A Taſte how- 
ever of their Correſpondence, without 
deſcending to all Particulars, may not 


be improper ; that my Reader may judge 


of what Importance it is for a Man to 
aſſume a publick Character, and how 
difficult a Task to diſcharge it with Safe- 
ty and Honour. | 
Not a few of my Correſpotfients are 
very inquiſitive after my Right and Title 


to the venerable Name | bear, and i- 


magine it would be a great Satisfaction 
to my Readers, if I ſhould preſent them 
with a Family Piece, or, as the Heralds 
term it, a Genealogical Tree of my Pedi- 
greez adviſing me not to forget thoſe 
Accidents which happen in molt ancient 
Families, and which that of the John- 
ſon's has been as ſubject to as any Line 
ſince the Congueſt. One among the reſt 
is exceedingly pleaſed with the Lucki- 
neſs, as he calls it, of both my Names; 
and bleſſes himſelf with a double Figure 
of Rhetorick, ——what ? Ben, and John- 
ſon too! J am obliged to him for the 
kind Preſages he makes upon this Occa- 

. ſion, 
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fon, but muſt own that I can't deter- 
mine whether my Chriſtian Name was 
given me from a Dream of my Mother's, 
or with a View of future Profit from a 
Rich Benjamin, who was my Ged. father. 
1 may perhaps, at an Hour of more 
Leiſure, indulge my own Vanity in an- 
ſwering my Correſpondents Defires ; and 
ſet forth all the remarkable Paſſages be- 
longing to our Honſe and Name, which 
I beheve may an agreeable En- 
tertainment: And to ſatisfy Female Cu- 
riofity, I thall not omit mentioning a 
Noſirum of my Great Funt's for the Pre- 
ſervation of Chaſtity,after the Sixty Fifth 
Fear, which I look upon to be as valu- 
able a Diſcovery, as any lately made 
by the Yirtuof of this land. 
A Second Packet of Letters directed 
to my Printer, are filled with Conje- 
Eures about my proper Perſon; and fuch 
reaſonable Enquiries as, who Ian, ere 
live, and what particular Profeſſion 1 
follow. One is ſure he has ſeen me a 
Thouſand Times, but can't fay poſſi- 
tively where; Another takes me for that 
unaccouniable Fellow who talks to every 
Body in all the publick Cofec- Hauſes, and 
yet no Body knows his Name. I muit 
own that I take as much Pleaſure in 
Si reading 
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43 
reading over thefe Enquiries, 2s 4 Co- 
guet in a Mask does with the Deſcripti- 
on of the Charms of her Face, and the 


Importunity of the Gallant to reveal her 
ſelf; refolving, with her, to hold the 


Bead faſt in my Moath, and allow the 
World to fee no more of me than what 
they can diſcover from my Aw and 
Dreſs. | over-heard a Fellow in 2 Cof- 
fee-houſe upon reading one of my Papers 
cry out, Well done, Dick | Which put the 
Company upon asking his Meaning, and 
then he declared he had known me for 
Twenty Years, drank with me in a 
Hundred Places, and fo went on giving 
an Account of the Life and Character 
of One whom I have not the Honour to 
be related to. However, the Spark was 
believ'd, and every One then was fo 
modeſt as to ſay, that they thought the 
fame, but did not care for ſpeaking of 
r | | 
Thefe are a Species of Mankind that I 
can eaſily laugh at, and divert my ſelf 
with their Impertinence and Credulity ; 
but there is a Third fort that gives me no 
little Pam. Thefe are the Pariy-Men, 
who notwithftanding my Declaration ro 
the contrary, are continually ſolliciting 
me to enter into the Difpntes of 9 
an 
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and Tory, and preſſing me into the Ser- 
vice of their reſpective Sides. I have 
many a Score of Letters to this Purpoſe, 
all ſubſcrib'd, either with Miſo, or Phi- 
lo, with an additional Subſtantive that 
declares their Opinions more directly 
than all they ſay in their Letters. One 
tells me, Now is the Time, and his Op- 
polite, that the Time may come; ſome 
are pleaſed to hint, That there are ſuch 
things as Places, and ſome chear me up 
with Philoſophical Sentences, as Virtue 
is its own Reward, and ſuch notable Diſ- 
coveries: A Third charges me with a 
Series of Arguments, a Fourth attacks me 
with Matter of Fa, and a Fifth, who 


miſtruſts his own Reaſon, ſends me Six- 


penny- worth of printed Conviction, not 
doubting but upon the Perufal I muſt be 
à Convert to his Opinion. Others pre- 
tend to predict ſtrange things from the 
common Accidents and Operations of 
Nature, adviſing me to fall in with that 
Side, which Heaven ſeems to declare for; 
every one taking upon him to interpret 
the Skies in his own Favour. | 
I ſhall wave anſwering the Demands 


of theſe Gentlemen, and only, in Reſpect 


of the laſt, give them the Opinion of a 
far better Judge than my ſelf, which I 
would 


— — — 
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would have my Readers take faſting, an 


Hour before the Eclip/e begins. 

J have omitted, ſays Sir William 
Temple in his Hiſtory of William the 
Conqueror, the Accounts and Remarks 
« wherein ſome Writers have buſied 
& their Pens of ſtrange Comets, Incle- 
«.mencies of Seaſons, raging Diſeaſes, 
cc or deplorable Fires, that are ſaid to 
« have happen'd in this Age, and King- 
« dom; and are repreſented by ſome 
ce as a Judgment of God upon this King's 
« Reign: Becauſe I rather eſteem them 
ce Accidents of Fate or Chance, ſuch as 
« happen in one part or other of the 
C World, perhaps in every Age, at ſome 
& certain Periods of i ime, or from 
& ſome Influence of Stars, or by the 
&« conſpiring of ſome natural or caſual 
« Circumſtance z and neither argue the 
&« Virrues or Vices of Princes, nor ſerve 
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ce for Example, or Inſtruction to Poſte- 


&« rity, which are the great Ends of Hi- 
ce ſtory, and ought to be the chief Care 
& of all Hiſtorians, T 


Monday, 
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SI eſs'd, at my firſt ſettin 

_—— Badr fs Regard 8 
the Stage, 1 ſhall (whenever diſpos'd to 
Criticiſms of this kind) oonſider it with 
Relation to the Merits or Defaults of 
the Pieces perform'd, or Per ſous per- 
forming them. By which Method 1 
ſhall have it m my Power, to entertain 
the Town with the Beauties or Detects 
in Mriting, as well as the Graces or Im- 
perfections in Ackion. 
I confider Tragedy and Comedy as Two 
Oppoſite Glaſſes, in which Mankind may 
ſee the true Figures they make in every 
important or trifling Circumftance of 
Lite: Indeed they muſt look with im- 
partial Eyes to profit by the Reflections 
given, or they can neyer be Judges - 
= ppb the 
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the Charms or Inelegancics that make 
up their Compoſition: If they will be 
purpoſely blind or negligent, their Paſ- 
fons, like their Habits, will hang unde- 
cently on them, however often they may 
frequent the Theatre. The peculiar Pro- 
vince of Tragedy is to refine our Souls, 
to purge us of thoſe Paſſions that hurry 
us into Mis fortunes and correct thoſe Vi- 
ces that make us incur the Wrath of 
Hcaven, and Condemnation of our Fel- 
1ow- Creatures. The Influences of Co- 
medy are of a lighter Nature; her Aim 
being only to diveſt us of Follies and 
Impertmences, which may ſometimes 
make us obnoxious to Qdixm, but often 
render us Objects of Rizirule. As the 
Task of the former is much the Nobler, 
as well as of moſt Conſequence in Life, I 
. ſhall for the Generality make my Obſer- 
vations on this Part of prafficable Poctry. 


My Purpoſe at preſent is the Exami- 


nation ofa Tragedy of Shakeſpear's, which, 
with all its Defects and ularities, has 
ſtrongeſt Com · 


Rill touch d me with the : 
ion, as well in my Study, as on the 
= I mean that, which bears the 


Stile of the True and Ancient Z{:fory of 


King Lear. Tintend not to charge it with 
thoſe Errors, which all chi * | 
£ | ys 
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Plays lie under, thro' his being unac- 
quainted with the Rules of Ariſtotle, and 
the Tragedies of the Ancients; but to 
view it on the beautiful Side, to remark 
the Propriety of Lear's Character, how 
well it is ſupported' throughout all the 
Scenes, and what Spirit and Elegance 
regu in the I Alan and Sentiments. 
or the Satisfaction of my Female Rea- 
ders, and that my Critici/ms may deſcend 
to them with more Pleaſure and Fami- 
liarity, I will draw up an Abſtract of the 
real Story of this Tragedy as it ſtands in 
our Old Britiſb Hiſtory. 
Above a Thouſand 3 before the In- 
vaſion and Conqueſt of England by the Nor- 
mans, Reign'd Lear, who had only Three 
Daughters, and no Male Iſſue. After a long 
and laudable Poſſeſſion of rhe Realm, fail- 
ing thro' Age, he determines to beſtow 
his Daughters, and fo among them to 


divide his Kingdom. Yer firſt to try 


which of them lov'd: him beſt, (a Tryal 
that might have made him, ſays Milton, 
had he known as wiſely how to try, 
as he ſeem'd to know how much the 
trying behov'd him;) he reſolves a 
{imple Reſolution, to ask them ſolemn- 
ly in Order; and which of them ſhould 
Profeſs largeſt, her to believe. „ 

1 the 
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- the Eldeſt, apprehending too well her 
Father's Weakneſs, anſwers with Prote- 
ſtations, That ſhe lov'd him above her Soul. 
The Old King, over-joy'd that ſhe ſo 
highly honour'd his declin'd Age, gave 
her to Wife to the Duke of Albany, and 
with her a Third Part of his Realm.' 
The Succeſs of Gonorill's ſhort Compli- 

ment was ample Inſtruction to Regan, 
the Second Daughter, what to ſay. She 
ſpares no Proteſtations to her Reply, 
and with Vehemence of Phraſe — 
him, that ſhe lov'd him above all Crea- 
tures; and fo receives an equal Re ward 
with her Siſter, Cordeilla the Voungeſt, 
(or Cordelia, as our Poet calls bw, 
tho' hitherto a Darling with her Father, 
and tho' in humouring his Infirmity ſhe 
foreſaw the Advantage of a few ſmooth 
Words, and knew the Danger and Loſs 
of plain Dealing, moves not from the 
ſolid Purpoſe of a ſincere and virtuous 
Anſwer: Father, ſays ſhe, my Love to- 
wards you is as my Duty bids; That 
ſhould a Father ſeek, what can a Child 
promiſe more? They, who pretend beyond 
this, flatter. The Old Man, wiſhin 
her to recal theſe Words, and expreſs 
her Affection with more Complaiſance, 
could not prevail with her to forego her 
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Sincerity; but,exaſperatedwith the Plain- 
neſs of her Speech, diſcarded her at once 
from his Boſom, and any Share in his 
Love or Dominions. The double Charms 
of her Virtue and Beauty made ſo ſtrong 
Impreſſions on the Heart of a Prince in 
Gaul, to whoſe Bed her Father had once 
deſtin'd her, that, nothing alter'd from 
the Loſs of her Dowry, he courts her 
Conſent to become his Wife, and glad- 
ly receives her to his Arms in ſuch man- 
ner as ſhe was ſent him. Tear, more 
and more drooping with Years, became 
an eaſie Prey to his Daughters and their 
Husbands: Who now by daily Encroach- 
ments had ſeiz'd the whole Kingdom 
into their Hands; and the Old King is 
put to ſojourn with his Eldeſt Daugh- 
ter, attended only by Three/core Knights: 
Which Retinue ſoon grudg'd at, as too 
numerous and diſorderly for continual 
Gueſts, is reduc'd to Thirty. Not brook- 
ing that Affront, the Old King betakes 
him to his Second Daughter; but there 
alſo Diſcord ſoon ariſing between the 
Servants of differing Maſters in one Fa- 
mily, Five only are ſuffer'd to attend 
him. Then back again he returns to 
the Other; hoping that She, his Eldeſt, 


could not but have more Pity on his 
| Grey 
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Grey Hairs; but ſhe now refuſes even 
to admit him, unleſs he be content with 
One only of his Followers. The diſtreſs'd 
Old Monarch, ſtung with the Diſobedi- 
ence and Ingratirude of his 'favour'd = 
Children, began to reflect ſeverely on the 
Raſhneſs of his Conduct, the Miſapplica- 
tion of his Bounty, and his Wrongs to 
the tender Cordelia. The Confirmation 
of her Words in their ungenerous U- 
fage, reaches him a Leſſon he ſhould 
earlier have Jearnt: Now might be ſeen 
the difference between the filent or. 
downright - ſpoken Affection of ſome 
Children to their Parents, and the tal- 
kative Obſequiouſneſs of Others : While 
the hope of Inheritance overacts them, 
and on the Tongue's End enlarges their 
Duty. Lear, to complain of his diſho- 
neſt Treatment, confeſs the Errors his 
Age had run him into, and comfort his 
afflicted Heart with the Wiſdom of 
Cordelia, takes his Journey to her into 
France. She out of meer Love, with- 
out the Suſpicion of expected Reward, 
at the Meſſage only of her Father in 
Diſtreſs, pours out a Flood of true filial 
Tears, ſends her truſted Servants to con- 
vey him to the Court, and furniſhes him 
with Attendance and State, ſuitable to 
| 6 
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his Dignity, and Regal Character. The 
SGenerous Prince, who had made Cordelia 
his Wife, without any Dowry more than 
the Riches of he rPerſon, ſurrenders to 
his Royal Gueſt, during his Abade there, 
-the Power and Diſpoſal of his whole 
Dominion: permitting his Wife to go 
With an Army, and reinſtate her injur'd 
Father on his Throne: In which Ex- 
pedition her Piety was fo ſucceſsful, 
that ſhe vanquiſh'd her unnatural S. fers, 
with their Duets; and Lear again for 
Three Years obtain'd the Sovereignty, 
To whom dying, Cordelia, with all Ree 
al Solemnitics, gave Burial in the 
Town of 7 05 which was former 
ly founded by him. 
This Story has taken up ſo much Room 

in the preſent Paper, that I muſt refer 
my Remarks on the Play to my Next on 
this Subjeck, which 1 intend on this 
Day Se'nnight, Then 1 will Examine 
how Shake/poar, by Incidents naturally 
ari ng out of his Fable, has encreas'd 
the Diſtreſs of tho Hiſtory z wherein he 
has kept up to the Tenor of it; and 
how artfully he has preſerv'd the Cha- 
racter of Lear, and given him Language 
and Manners conformable to his record- 
ed Conduct and Infirmitics, 
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Malus enim Cuſtos Diuturnitatis metus tcon- 
trague benevolentia fidelis eſt, vel ad Per- 
| petuitatem. | Cic. 


\ 


] was an excellent good Poſition, in 
ne Sect of the Heathen Philoſo- 
hers, that determin'd Man u Sociable 
reature, and born for the Common Good 

of his Kind, It will be much eaſier for 
Me to cenſure the Degeneracy of the 
World, and rail at this [\laxim's being 
grown ſo generally out of Faſhion, than 
to think of working up a fallen Age in» - 
to this commendable Stoici/mz of ex- 
tinguiſhing that Narrowne/s of Mind 
which creeps through the whole Species, 
and of cofforing them to Virtue and 

Humanity. Would every one look on 

himſelf as a Member of Community, as 

deſign'd by Nature to ſhoot out into 
good Offices; this ſpreading Depravity 
would ſoon be check'd, and Reafonpre- 
vail to make us ſubſervient to all the 
Noble Ends of our Creation; How ma- 
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ny ſinking Families would be rais'd from 
Ruin, if every one, that was bleſs'd 
with a Superfluity of Fortune, would 
know himſelf bound in Honour and Re- 
ligion to aſſiſt the Indigent? But when 
Men are once a ſliding, we are more 
forward to hurry them down the Hill of 
Adverſity, than offer our Endeavours to 
break the Fall. 
This Corruption of Principles, has 
Wlit its Adherents into T'wo ee 
The one Faction conſider themſelves 
born only for themſelves; the Other 
look on all the reſt of the World born 
for Them. The firſt Claſs is compos'd 
ef Cburis and Miſers; the latter is made 
up of the Arrogant and Tyrannick. Both 
Vices owe their Original to Weakneſs; 
'F] -but the Conſequences of the latter are 
of thegreaterFatality. For when Power 
| is unluckily lodg'd in the Hands of thoſe, 
who think they nay put every thing in 
Action that they can, and, like Archi- 
meat, tols the Globe; the World be- 
| | comes the Prey of their ungovern'd Ap- 
$} petites, and Cruelty and Perſecution are 
the Rules of their Dominion 
| Ver to conſider the Fears and Diſqui- 
| ,erudes that have been the Portions of 
= - 'Fyrants in all Ages, and how few have 
* Wt deſcended 
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' deſcended to the Shades by a dry Death, 
as Juvenal terms it, it is amazing that 
ſo many have infeſted the Earth, ſtrove 
hard to climb to guilty Empire, and, 
when mounted, have given a Looſe to- 
Rage and Inclemency. What rational 
Man would chuſe to put himſelf in the 
Circumſtances of Affluence and Supre- 
macy, amidſt which he could neither 
love, nor be belov'd by any One? Yer * 
ſuch is the Life of Tyrants, ſays Cicero; 
they cannot build on Allegiance, Affe- 
Cition or Fidelity; can contract no Friend- 
ſhips; but. are curs'd with Power at- 


ww 


| rended with Suſpicions, and eternal Anx- 
. ieties. For who can love him, whom 
he fears; or him, by whom he con- 
f ceives himſelf fear d? For thoſe who 
> would owe their Eſtabliſhmenr-to Fear, 
: ' mult of neceſſity dread the very Perſons 
g whom they put under ſuch Apprehen- 
1 ſions. What a Life had Dionyſius, what 
N Terrors and Torments muſt have per- 
n plex'd his Mind, when he ſtood in fear 
i of his Barber's Razor, and was forc'd to 
e ſhave himſelf with hot Fmbers! What 
Sat isfactions could Alexander the Pheræ- 
® | on taſte, when he held the Conſort 
f whom he lov'd in Suſpicion ;.. when his 
e Guards attended him nightly with drawn 
4 | D 4 Swords 
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Swords into his Bed-Chamber, and ran- 
ſack'd all her Cheſts and Cabinets, leaft 
a Weapon ſhould be hidin any of them 
to his Deſtruction ! | 

I was naturally led into this Tract of 
Thought, by the Peruſal of a Favourite 
Greek Author, whoſe Epiſtles have been 
handed down to Poſterity under the 
Name of Phalaris. That he was the crue]- 
leſt of Tyrants is as generally known, as 
that a Brazen'Bull was the Engine of 
his Barbarities. It appears that Dema- 
teles, 3 a Subject of Condition, 
Bad counſell'd this inhumane Man to ſet 
the Land free, and reſign his Power: To 
which the Tyrant has reply'd with ſuch 
Spirit and Reaſoning, that I have taken 
the Pains to tranſlate his Letter for the 
Entertainment of ſuch as cannot be en- 
tertain'd with it in the Original. 


Phalaris to Demoteles.. 


ce Freely pardon your Advice, De- 
| cc noteles; But you, that have never 
ce acted in an Arbitrary way, would 
& perſwade me who am a Tyrant, to 
cc reſign the Office by a voluntary Ab- 
cc dication: Yet have not aſſur'd me of 
« a ſingle Deity's Protection, in caſe of 

my 
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« my Compliance, but have thought 
« your own Opinion a ſufficient Securi- 
« ty to me, even in a Matter of this 
« Conſequence : Not conſidering that 
« there is much greater Hazard in the 
ce laying down than Acquiſition of ſuch 
« a Government. For as it is much ſa- 
« fer for a Man in a private Station nor 
« to aim at Supremacy; ſo it is for # 
“ Tyrant in Poſſeſſion to venture - out 
« the Game, rather than throw it up- 
“Upon the whole, we may make the 
<« ſameRemark on this Frame of Govern © 
„% ment, as on the General State of Hu- 
« mane Nature. For ſuppoſing it poſs 
“ (ible, and that a Man were to hear 
e before-hand with how many certain 
Difficulties, and diſtracting Accidents: - 
« he ſhould be afflicted through the 
“ Courle of his Life, he would never 
on theſe Terms conſent to be born: 
So were a private Man, who had an 
Itch of Power, but to have the 


XS. ß cn. . 


T7 „ Plagues and Intelicities of a Tyrant's - 
= “Life recounted to him, he would 
F skreen himſelf under the Shelter. of a 


calm Privacy, rather than venture out 


0 . a . 

f „ into the Storms of Preheminence. 
5 * And on theſe Views, Demoteles, I 
c think it much botter for a Man never 
y D 7 ro 
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to have been born at all; but if he 
| r 
the private Capacity rather than pla 

the — F. — you — 
7 feld me before I ſtept into Power, 
* and ſhew'd me a Proſpect of its Tor- 
«< mems. and Axnxieties, I had e:ernal- 
& by renounc'd all Thoughts of Do- 
& minion. But now that, through a 
* Neceſſity of the Adminiſtration, I 
4 have iacurr'd the Odium of the Mul- 
G tirude, tis not in the Art of Man to 

perſwade, or Power of the King of 
* Gods to prevail on Me to reſign my 
4 Throne. For J am ſatisfied, that when 
"46 F relinquith this Guard, I ſhall be ex- 
4 pos'd to Miſery and Indignities, from 
the exaſperated Retaliations of thoſe, 
£. on whom I have exercis'd the Ri- 
E gour of my Authority. 
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— Graiis dedit ore rotundo 5 
Muſa loqui. Hor. 


Ad Actionis Uſum atqus Laudem maximan 
ine dubio partem Vox obtinet, que pri- 
mim eft optanda nobis, deinde guæcunque 
erit, ea tueuda. Tull. de Oratore. 
Female Couſiu, whom I mention'd 

in my firſt Paper as a paſſionate 
Admirer of the Greek Language, and 
the great Support of that Tongue and 
my ſelf, would fain have her Breakfaſt 
out of Homer yeſterday, on which ſhe 
fed with a very hearty Appetite. As the 
Greek abounds with a Variety of Dia- 
lets, fo no Author makes uſe of them 
to greater Advantage than this venerable 
Father of Poetry; I found my Coufr 
receiv'd the ſame Pleaſure upon hearing 
the beautiful Rumbling of an eie, as o- 
ther Ladies do from a long Trill or Qua- 
ver of Margarita. Tho' 1 have before 
| obſery'd 
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obſery'd to you that the does not under- 
ſtand a fingle Word of the Original, yet 
J could not but ſmile when I took No- 
rice how lucky ſhe was in her Admira- 
tion, and the Changes of her Poſture 
and Paſſions upon proper Occaſions; ſhe 
was fluſh'd with Anger and Indignati- 
on, melted and Sed away with a lan- 
uiſhing Softneſs as the Subjett required, 
Ling every Tun of Sentiment 
and Stile with great Propriety. How 
this ſhould come to paſs in an ignorant 
Perſon I could hot eafily account, till 
upon Confideration. I recollected, that 
Humer commonly conveys the Images he 
repreſents to the Soul in Words that 
bear a near Similitude to the Ideas, which- 
help to impreſs them more forcibly on 
the Mind; or, as a Modern Author ex- 
| preſſes it, the Sound is till an Eccho to 
zbe- Senſe. Beſide, I my ſelf gave no 
{mall Aſſiſtance to her Raptures, for it 
is my way to read every Line with a 
due Elevation or Depreſſion of Voice, 
to alter my Key, and vary my Accent 
in a Manner exactly conformable to the 
Sentiments of my Author. | 
But not to talk too much of my ſelf, 
when my Task was over, I fell into 
forme ſerious Thoughts about the Powers 


of 
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of Voice, and the ſhameful Defects of 
the Arts of ſpeating and reading with Pro- 

priety. . 
remember once to have asked askill- 
ful Mathematician, what Proportion he 
thought the Dumb Part of our Species 
bore to thoſe who had a free Uſe of the 
Organs of Speech; His Reply was, Thar 
in Men the Proportion was as One to 
Five Thauſand, in Women as One to an 
Hundred Thouſand ; it being his Obſer- 
vation that the weaker Sex are much 
more rarely deficient int” the Faculty of 
Speech than the Male: I can't tell whe- 
ther it may proceed from this Rea- 
fon, that thoſe who have the greateſt 
Propenſity to Talk, and the ſtrongeſt 
Paſſions to vent by the Mediation of 
the Tongue, break through their natu- 
ral Impediments with Eaſe; as the dumb 
Son of Cre/us ſpoke upon the ſeeing 
the Sword lifred up to deſtroy his Fa- 
ther. Or perhaps there may be a cer- 
tain Providential End in it, that as every 
Creature is furniſhed with its proper 
Arms of Defence for Self-Preſervation, 
in which Nature ſeldom errs, ſo the 
weaker Sex, whole chief Powers are pla- 
eed in the Uſe of this Inſtrument, moſt 
rarely fail in having it perfect. 2 
| — 
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here let me take Notice of one pleaſing 
Remark more, that tho' it ſometimes hap- 
pens the Rules of Nature are tranſ- 
greſs'd in other Creatures, as it is no 
uncommon thing to ſee a Bull with Four 
Horns, and a Cock with Two Bills, yer 
no One has yet Recorded a on:an with 
Two Tongues.” 

Bur ſet ting aſide theſe ludicrous Re- 
flections, We muſt own, in Juſtice to 
the Ladies, that they commonly excel 
the Men in the Art of Speaking ; that 
they not only utter the Words with 
more Eaſe and Fluency, but tune their 
Voices much more agreeably to the Sub- 
ject or Senſe of what they expreſs. The 
young Gentlemen who have taken into 
their Heads to mimick the Sex in other 
things of leſs Conſideration, and adopt- 
ed half their Faſhions, might have a 
more eaſie Pardon, if they would but 
try to imitate their Graces of Speech 
and Utterance. From the Neglect of 
improving this Faculty, how many Ab- 
ſurdities do we meet with in every Day's 
Converſation? Hence it proceeds, that 
One Man ſhall ask ycu how y0z do, with 
the ſame Magiſterial Air and Accent, as 
an Officer gives the Mord of Command; 


Another ſhall beg 4 Pinch of Snuff, or 
cnquire 
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enquire what a Clock it is, in the Note 
and Tone of an expiring Shepherdeſs. 
Dick Dimple forces a good natural Baſe 
into the diſagreeable Squaw of an affe- 
cted Treble. Fack Lovewell draws out 
all his Words in the Form of S:ghing, 
and makes a Preparation to melt you to 
Compaſſion, but when He is delivered 
of his Burthen, you can't forbear Laugh- 
ing. There is the gay Mr. Trimeter who 
never opens his Mouth without a Flight 
of Winged Words as the Poets call them, 
which are gone paſt the Recovery of 
himfelf, or his Hearers, and ftill follow- 
ed by a Second and a Third Flight, and 
you are obliged to him for holding his 
Tongue, meerly becauſe he is out of 
Breath. On the contrary, the infipid 
Mr. Formal lets fall his Words with ſo 
* flow a Negligence as if they were not 
worth picking up; they come like Drops 
thro” a Still, and you have conceived 

all that he has to ſay, before he is got 
into the middle of his firſt Sentence. 
From hence, One is always heard with 
Uneaſineſs, and the Other without At- 
tention; The firſt is ſo far be fore your 
Apprehenſion that you can't overtake 
him, and it is not worth While to ſtay 
till the latter comes up to his Meaning. 


The 
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The Faults of Reading are not leſs nu- 
merous, than thoſe in common Speech; 
the only Difference is, that a Miſtake 
here does an Injury to the Thoughts of 


others, whereas the firſt only affects our 


own. There is hardly any thing more 
ungrateful to a Judicious Ear than the 
Abuſe of a fine Sentiment by an unskil- 
ful Reader, and on the other Hand it 
receives a double Grace from the Mouth 
of one who gives it a proper Turn and 
Emphaſis. It is very odd, what ſome of 
Mr. Dryden's Friends have often report- 
ed of him, that there was no Man who 
read Poetry with a worſe Grace than 
himſelf, ſo that a Stranger would have 


hardly believ'd him the Author of one 


tolerable good Verſe: To be a good Judge 
and a good Compoſer of Muſick 2 


out being able to ſing well, is not uncom- 


mon; but that comes not at all up to the 
Inſtance in Mr. Dryden. Some of our beſt 
Modern Poets, whom I have the Honour 
to know, repeat their own Verſes with a 


more nice Propricty and Delicacy, than 
I think it is poſſible for any other Per- 


fon to do; and I will ſpeak it to the 
Honour of our Family, that, from the im- 
mortal Ben downwards, we have no 


Tra- 
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Tradition or Notice of one Jobnſon in 
our Line, who was not very happy in 
his Elocution. 

The beſt way in my Opinion to cor- 
rect the Vices and Defects of Utterance, 
ro put our Voices into a proper Tone, 
and give Weight or Air to what we 
have to ſay, is to ſet before us the beſt 
Speakers for a Pattern. I do not mean 
to mimick them, as ſome of our Un- 
der-Players do the chief Actors, with a 
ſervile Imitationz who, for want of 
knowing what is juſt and beautiful, run 
rather into the Imperfections of the O- 
riginals than their Excellencies. The 
frequenting of the Theatre will be a great 
Aſſiſtance to a tolerable Ear, and Judg- 
ment; and help, ro form a Man into 

gracetul, eaſy, and pleaſing Elocution. 
1 muſt own, that I was not a little glad 
to ſee the chief Parts in the Tragedy of 
the Lady Fane Grey fo well di poſed, 
and ſuited to the Actors; I think Mr. 
Elrington deſerves a peculiar Commenda- 
tion, nor do I queſtion but he will 
come up to the late Mr. Powel, in the 
Parts he ſhone in to the greateſt Ad- 
vantage. I ſhould have forbore to men- 
tion Mr. Booth, had not I thought that 
in the repeating one of the fineſt Paſſages 

in 
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in the whole Play, he exceeded himſelf 
in every thing IJ have ſeen him concern'd 
in lately. Ic is where Guilford is ſur- 
priz'd by Pembrook in a deep Meditati- 


on, and the Firſt preſſes him to diſco- 


ver what put him into that Form of 
Diſcontent; to which he replies, 


Thave aThought—but wherefore ſaid 1 one? 

have a Thouſand Thoughts all up in Arms, 

_ pain Towns, diſturb'd at dead of 
izht 8 

That mix id in Dartneſi buſtle to and fro, 

As if their Buſineſs were to make * 


— 


N* 10. Monday, May 2. 
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Ile per extentum funem mihj poſſe videtur 
Ire Poeta, meum qui pettus inaniter angity 
Irritat, mulcet, falſis terroribus implet, 
Ut Magus Hor. 


Wu N I gave you an Abſtract of 
the real Hiſtory of King Lear in 
my Paper of laſt Monday, I promis'd on 
this Day to make ſome Remarks ” 
tac 
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the Pley; to ſhew how the Poet, by 
natural Incidents, has heighten'd the Di- 
ſtreſs of the Hiſtory; wherein he has 
kept up to the Tenor of it; and how 
artfully preſerv'd the Character and Man- 
ners of Lear throughout his Tragedy. 

How far he has kept up to the Tenor 
of the Hiſtory, moſt properly comes 
firſt under Conſideration; in which the 
Poet has been juſt, to great Exactneſs. 
Hle has copied the Annals, in the Par- 
tition of his Kingdom, and diſcarding 
of Cordelia; in his alternate Monthly 
Reſidence with his two Eldeſt Daugh- 
ters, and their ungrateful Returns of his 
Kindneſs; in Cordelia's marrying into 
France, and her prevailing with her 
Lord for a ſufficient Aid to reſtore her 
abus'd Father to his Dominions. Her 
Forces are ſucceſsful over thoſe of her 
two unnatural Siſters; but in ſome Par- 
ticulars of the Cataſtrophe, the Poet has 
given himſelf a Liberty to be Maſter of 
the Story: For Lear and Cordelia are ta- 
ken Priſoners, and both lying under 
Sentence of Death, the latter is hang'd 
in the Priſon, and the former bre aks his 

Heart with the Affliction of it. 

come now to ſpeak of thoſe Inci- 
dents, which are ſtruck out of the Sto- 


TY, 


A 


ry, and introduc'd as ſubſervient to the 
Tragick Action: To examine their Force 
and Propriety, I muſt firſt conſult the 
Poer's Aim in the Play. He introduces 


a fond Father, who, almoſt worn out 


with Age and Infirmity, is for transfer- 
ring his Cares on his Children; who 
diſappoint the Truſt of his Love, and 
poſſeſs d of the Staff in their own Hands, 
contemn and abuſe the Affection which 
beſtow'd it. Hence ariſe two practical 


Morals the firſt a Caution againſt Raſh 


and Unwary Bounty; the ſecond againſt 
the baſe Returns and Ingratitude of Chit- 
dren to an Aged Parent, The Errorof 
the firſt is to be painted in ſuch Colours 


as are adapted to Compaſſion z, the Baſe - 


neſs of the latter ſet out in ſuch a Light, 
as is proper to Deteſtation. To impart a 


proper Diftreſs to Lear's Sufferings, 


Shakeſpear has given him two Friends, 
Kent, and Glouceſter; the one is made a 
diſguis'd Companion of his Afflictions, 
the other loſes his Eyes by the Com- 
mand of the Savage Siſters, only for in- 


terceeding with them for a Father, and 


acting in his Favour: The good old King 
is, by the Barbarity of his Daughters, 
forc'd to relinquiſh their Roof at Night, 

and in a Storm. Never was a Deſcrip- 


LION 


— 
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tion wrought up with a more Maſter- 


ly Hand, than the Poet has here done 


on the Inclemency of the Seaſon z nor 


could Pity he well mov'd from a better 
Incident, than by introducing a poor 
injur'd old Monarch, bare-headed in 
the midſt of the Tempeſt, and tortur'd 
even ro Diſtraction with his Daughters 
Ingratitude, How exquiſitely fine are 
his Expoeſtulations with the Heavens, 
that ſeem to take part againſt him with 
his Children, and how artful, yet natu- 
ral, are his Sentiments on this Occaſion! 


Tres not you, yo Elements, with Untind. 

neſs 1 

I never gave you Kingdoms, call d you Chile 
aren 


You owe me no Subſcription; Then let fall 


. Your horrible Pleaſure ,-— Hero I ſtand your 


$lave 9. 
A poor, infirm, weak, and deſpisd Old 
Man; 
But yet I call you ſervile Miniſters, 
2 * will with Two pernicious Daughters 
Joint | 
Tour high-engender'd Battles gainſt a Head 
So Old and White as this. O, ©! "tis foul. 


What 
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What admirable Thoughts of Morality 
and Inſtruction has he pur in Lear's 
Mouth, on the Growling of the Thun: 
der and Flaſhes of the Lightning! 


Let the Great Gods, 
That keep this dreadful Pother &er our 
Heads, 
Find out their Enemies now. Tremble thou 
FWretch, (F< | 
Who haſt within thee undivulged Crimes, 
Unwhip'd of Fuſtice. Hide Thee, thou 
bloody Hand, SI 7; 
Thou Perjur d, and thou Simular of Virtue 
That art Inceſiuons, &c. 8 


And afterwards in the following Speech, 


Thou thinteſt much that this Contemious 


Storm 
Invades us to the Skin ſo, &C. - 


Now when the Poet has once work'd 
up the Minds of his Audience to a full 
Compaſſion of the King's Misfortunes, 
to give a finiſhing Stroke to that Paſſi- 
on, he makes his Sorrows to have turn'd 
his Brain: In which Madneſs, I may 
venture to ſay, Shakeſpear has wrought 
with ſuch Spirit and ſo true a Know- 

ledge 


—— — > — — — — — _— 
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ledge of Nature, that he has never yet 
nor ever will be equall'd in it by any 
ſucceeding Poet: It may be worth ob- 
ſerving that there is one peculiar Beau- 
ty in this Play, which is, that through- 
ont the whole the ſame Incidents which 
force us to pity Lear, are Incentives to 
our Hatred againſt his Daughters. 
The two Epiſodes of Edgar and Ed. 
mund are little dependant on the Fable, 
(could we pretend to pin down Shake- 
ſpear to a Regularity of Plot;) but thac 
che Latter is made an Inftrument ofen- 
creaſing the Vicious Characters of the 


Daughters, and the Former is to puniſh ' 


him for the. adulterous Paſſion, as well 
as his Treachery and Miſuſage to Glonce- 
fer; and indeed in the laſt Inftance, the 
Moral has ſome Connection to the main 
'Scope of the Play. That the Daughters 
. are propos'd as Examples of Divine Ven- 
geance _ unnatural Children, and 
as Objects of Odium, we have the Po- 
et's own Words to demonſtrate; for 
when their dead Bodies are produc'd on 
the Stage, Albany ſays, N 


This Judgement of the Heav'ns, that makes 
us tremble, - 
Touches us not With Pity mmm 


As 
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As to the General Abſurdities of Mate- 
Spear in this and all his other Tragedies, 
1 have nothing to ſay; they were owin 

to his Ignorance of Mechanical Rules — 
the Conſtitution of his Story, ſo cannot 
come under the Laſh of Criticiſm; yet 
if they did, I could without Regret 
pardon a Number of them, for being 
ſo admirably loſt in Excellencies. Yer 
there is one which without the Know- 
ledge of Rules he might have corrected, 
and that is in the Cataſtrophe of this 
Picee : Cordelia and Lear ought to have 
ſurviv'd, as Mr. Tate has made them in 
his Alteration of this Tagedy; Virtue 
ought to be rewarded, as well as Vice 
puniſh'd but in their Deaths this Mo- 
ral is broke throu gh : Shakeſpear has done 
the ſame in his Hamlet; but permit me 
to make one Obſervation in his Defence 
there; that Hamlet having the Blood of 
his Uncle on his Hands, Blood will have 
Blood, as the Poet has himſelf expreſs'd 
it in Mackbeth. 
I muſt conclude with ſome ſhort Re- 
marks on the third .thing propos'd, 
which is the Artful Preſervation of Lear's 
Character; had Shakeſpear read all that 
Ariſtotle, Horace, and the Criticks have 
wrote on this Score,he could not have 
wrought 
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wrought more happily He propoſes to 
repreſent an Old Man, o er- gone with 
Infirmities as well as Years; One who 
was fond of Flattery and being fair ſpo- 
ken, of a hot and impetuous Temper, and 
impatient of Controul or Contradiction. 

His Fondneſs of Flattery is ſuffi- 


ciently evidenc'd in the parcelling out 


his Dominions, and immediate diſcard- 
ing of Cordelia for not ſtriking in with 
this Frailty of his; His Impatience of 


being contradicted appears in his Wrath 
| to Kent, who would have diſſwaded him 


from ſo raſh an Action. 


— Peace, Kent 3 
Come not between the Dragon and his Wrath + 


I lov'd her moſs, and thought to ſet my Reff 


On her kind Nurſery. Hence, and avoid 


my Sight | 
So be my Grave my Peace, as here I give 
Fer Father's Heart from her.— - 


—Y 


The fame Artful Breaking out of his 
Temper is evident on Gonorili's firſt Af- 
front to him in retrenching the Num- 
ber of his Followers. There is a Grace 


that cannot be conceiv'd in the ſudden 


Starts of his Paſſion, on being controul'd; 
E and 
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and which beſt ſhews it ſelf i in forcing 
Us to admire it. 


Lear. What, Fifty of my Followers at a Clap? 
| Within a Fortnight ? 
Alban. hat's the Matter, Sir? 
Lear, TI tell thee; — Life and Death! I 
am aſham'd, N 
That thou haſt Pow'r to ſhake my Man- 
hood thus; 
That theſe hot Tears, which break from 
me perforce, 
Should make Thee worth them: Blaſts 
and Fogs upon thee ! 
Th'untented Moundings of a Father's Curſe 
Pierce ev'ry Senſe about thee! &c, = 


I cannot ſufficiently admire his Strug- 
ges with his Teſty Humour, his ſeem- 
ing Deſire of reſtraining it, and the 
Force with which it reſiſts his Endea- 
vours, and flies out into Rage and Im- 
precations; To quote Inſtances of half 
theſe Beauties, were to copy Speeches 
out of every Scene, where Lear either 
is with his Daughters, or diſcourſing of 
them. The Charms of the Sentiments, 
and Diction, are too numerous to come 
under the Obſervation of a ſingle Paper; 
and will better be commended, when 


introduc'd occaſionally, and leaſt expected. 
Wedne/- 


N 11. 
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Za- Ni + Ala, 5 ulw ai tou L TG. 
Ar. Ig, g; Za. ride. At. bis vw 131, 
Za. ANN kg & To ee. At. TED vl 191. 
Za. Kai ulw 5po, vd * Ala, IJnelor wy. | 
At. IIe T1; Za. edv, Tarrod amy you yir). 
Ariſtoph, iu Ran. 


HERE ſcem to be a certain Sett 

of unhappy Pre- poſſeſſions peculiar 
to the lower Part of Mankind, which 
being drawn in with their Milk, and 
convey'd to them ſooner than their Let- 
ters, never forſake them even till they 
bend upon the Stick, and pore thro? 
Spectacles. Such are the Notions of 
Fairies, Demons, Spectres, the Powers of 
natural Magick, and the Terrors of Miteb- 
craft; all which they entertain with a 
poſitive Confidence of their being true, 
and what is worſe, make them a Part of 
Religion it ſelf: fo that a Wiſe Man 


. wouid find it a Matter of no ſmall Dif- 


heulty to cut off this Branch of Super- 
ſtition from their Minds, without do- 
E 2 ing 
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ing an Injury to the Stock they graft it 
upon, and removing the beſt Principles 
of Happineſs at the ſame time with the 
worſt and moſt fruitful of Miſeries. Nei- 
ther can we ſay that this Evil is confin- 
ed to the Under and leſs polite Part of 
the World, it has ſpread from the Cor- 
tage to the Farm, from the Farm to the 
Sguire's Hall, and, like the imaginary 
Tortures it repreſents, tho' it moſt fre- 
quents Scenes of Ruin and Spots of Dark- 
neſs, yet it ſometimes glares in open 
Day, and haunts the better Breaſts of 
Learning and Education. It is Matter for 
our Wonder that People of Senſe ſhould 
indulge the Garrulity of Nurſes and Ser- 
vants, which are the Veſſels this Spirit 
reſides moſt powerfully in, and ſuffer 
them to convey theſe ridiculous Hor- 
rors to their Children, which often take 
ſo firm a Poſſeſſion of their younger 
Heads, that no future Powers of Rea- 
ſon andReligion are able to baniſh them; 
but, like ſome Hereditary Diſtempers in 
the Blood,they may be indeed abated by 
wholeſome Preſcriptions, but can never 
be eradicated; and will certainly break 
forth anew, when they are moſt dange- 
rous, at the decline of Age. 
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I fancy every Man may find a Bigot 
of this Kind within the Circle of his Ac- 
quaintance, and, for my own Part, L 
know too many to be unconcerned at 
the Growth of a Folly, which creates 
ſo much Uneaſineſs in the Soul, and fills 
it with Legions of foreign Fears, whick: 
have no Foundation in Nature, or Rea- 
ſon. Should a Stranger of ſound Senſe, 
or one who had no Notion of the 
Prevalence of this Evil, be preſented 
with a faithful Catalogue of all the Be- 
lievers in Spirits and Incantations, with- 
in the Kingdom of Great Britain, he 
might be inclined to ſuſpect that the 
greater Part of the Nation were yet un- 
converted to Chriſtianity, and under the 
Tyranny of a Pagan Prieſt-hood. To 
give only a few Inſtances of what has 
fell within the Compaſs of my own Ob- 
ſcryation. 

I have frequently had Twenty You- 
chers at one time for the real Cauſe of 
the Fairies Ring in a Country Meadow, 
who have actually ſeen thoſe diminutive 
Beings tripping in their circular Dance; 
and would, for my Conviction, have ta- 


ken their Oaths of it before a Juſtice of 


the Peace. I own that I could not al- 
low my ſelf to accept of this way of 
| E 3 Proof; 
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Proof; but they, good People, inter- 
preted that only as if I had been aſhamed 
to recant. 

J remember a poor Country-Girl at 
my Friend Squire Goſlin' s, who ſuffer'd 
under the Perſecution of theſe little 
Demons for not cleaning her Dairy, as 
much as Sir John Falfiaff did by their 
Subſtitutes in Mindſor- Park. The Marks 
were ſo viſible, and the Truth ſo un- 
diſputed, that 1 had like to have affronted 
the whole Family only by ſaying, that I 
thought the /mpreſſions a little 100 large 
for the Hand of a Fairy. * 

There is a very grave Gentleman of 
my Acquaintance, who has ſeen fome 
Hundreds of Spirits; The Man ſeems to 
be in his right Senſes, and like the Mad- 
man mention'd by Horace, performs e- 
very Office of Life with Decency ; but 
when you touch upon this Subject he 
runs riot, and can't bear the leaſt Con- 
tradiction. He is naturally Phlegmatick, 
and when I once asked him with a 
grave Face, after much Attention to his 
Stories, at what Times they generally 
appear'd to him, his Reply was, I. /ee 
them moſt commonly, after the drinking of 
Brandy. This was enough for me, and 


I 
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T beg my Reader not to think it a Pun, 
for it is really Fact. 

The worthy Acaſto, who has the 
true Spirit of Religion, and good Senſe, 
has often related to me his Succeſſes in 
attacking this ſuperſtitious Humour a- 
mong his Neighbours in the Country. 
There was, it ſeems, a Devil, or at leaſt a 
Spirit or two who had taken Poſſeſſion 
of ſome of his Tenants Houſes for many 
Years; where they took the Privilege of 
diſturbing the Family with all manner of 
Noiſes, ratling of Chains, clattering of 
Pewter, and in ſhort flinging the Houſe out 
of the Vindow, as we ſay, whenever 
they pleaſed. They ſometimes made 
Excurſions into the adjacent Common, 
and kept their Revels by a Ditch-fide, 
or under an Old Oak; and were Demons 
of ſuch conſiderable Figure and Stand- 
ing, that they were thought too hard 
for either Miniſter or Conjurer., How- 
ever, my Friend pitying the miſerable 
Credulity of his Neighbours, firſt diſ- 
poſſeſſed them of the Houſes, then purſued 
them to the Common, and at laſt beat 
them quite out of the Pariſh. Tho? the 


People will not be perſwaded but that they 


are lodged in a great M vod, about a Mile 
and half Diſtance from Acaſto's Seat; and 


E 4 that 
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that they will begin their Incurſions as 
ſoon as he leaves the Country. How- 
ever, my Friend intends to begin his 
Attack upon the Old Food the rt Fa- 
vocrable Moon-ſhine Night, and does not 
queſtion but he ſhall compleat his Tri- 
umph before the Summer is over. His 
Methed was, to take the Pains to con- 
vince them by watching himſelf at the 
pretended Seaſons of Diſturbance, and 
his Preſence ſo effectually awed their 
Imaginations, that they ſtarted no Mor- 
9's while he was with them; and by 
often repeating the Tryal, and reaſoning 
kindly with them upon the Subject, he 
worked to the Bottom of the Deluſion, 
and delivered them from all the Mon- 
{ters of their own Formation. 

I was led into theſe Reflections, by 
reading a very ridiculous Book lately 
publiſhed : The Title of it is, Mr. Lil- 
50's Hiſtory of his Life and Times, where 
that notorious Impoſtor has put toge- 
ther all the idle Fancies of whimſical or 
cunning People, under the Notion of 
an Art, or Science. | 

The Fellow relates the Cheats of his 
Profeſſion with the Formality of Truth, 
and I don't queſtion bur that they will 


paſs for ſuch upon the Vulgar, fince 
they 
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they fall in with their natural Preju- 


dices. And therefore when he ſays, that 
Sarah Skelborn the Speculatrix, had t5e 
beſt Eyes for the Second Sight that ever he 
ſaw, he will certainly be believ'd; be- 
cauſe it is a receiv'd Maxim with the 
Ignorant, that every one has not the Fa- 
culty of diſcerning Spirits, and future 
Contingencies. I ſhould not have ta - 
ken Notice of this filly Book, had not 
found that the Tricks of judicial Aftro- 
logy are practisꝰd at preſent with great 
Advantage to their Profeſſors; that ma- 
ny Ladies have as high an Opinion of the 
Dumb Doctor as of the Great Meade, and 
that Partridge is daily preferr'd to the im- 

mortal Sir 7/aac Newton. — 2 


— 
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— Que Merenas adduxerat Umbras. 
Hor. 


S there are abundance. of People 
who live without any Wit at all, 
ſo there are Numbers who may be pro- 

perly ſaid to live by their Hits; Theſe 
may be ſorted into many different Claſ 
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ſes, but I ſhall forbear doing that at 


preſent, and only take Notice of one 
particular Character of rhis Species of 
Mortals, which is the Umbra whom Ho- 
race mentions in the Verſe I have ſet at 
the Head of my Paper. | 
The Umbra, or Shadow of a great Man, 
is one who is always at the fide of the 
Perſon you may call his Subſtance; He 
has no Being, Motion, or Will of his 
own, bur exiſts meerly as a Shadow by 
Reflection from another Body; and as 
foon as the latter falls, the' Shadow ei- 
ther vanifhes, or is tranſlated to ſome 
other SubP[ance z on which his Being and 
Actions have the ſame Dependance as 
before. This is the ſtrict Notion of the 
Word, and as the Romans uſed to apply 
it The Shadow therefore was a Part of 
the Equipage of the Man of Figure; 
when he went to the Theatre, tho' a 
Man a of moderate Size, his Shadeww might 
tengthen to an Hundred Foot; when to 
an Entertainment, he night look round 
the Room, and ſec ſcarce auy thing but 
Reflections of his own Perſon; but if 
to his Country- Seat, the Shadow muſt 
neceſſarily follow; or the Subſtance it ſelf 
muſt ſuffer a conſiderable Diminution. 
2 Among 
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Among the Romans every one ſo well 
underſtood the Nature of this Creature's 


Exiſtence, that he claimed as great a 


Privilege of Admittance to Aſſemblies, 

Sports, Feaſts and Viſits, as the Lord 
himſelf; and had an indiſputable Right 
to his Share of every Entertainment. 
Some of theſe Umbra's, by the long Re- 
lation they have born to the Body, have 
taken off good part of the cumberſome 
Matter, and begun themſelves to thic- 
ken into Subſtance, and caſt ſhort Shades 
of their own; and by Degrees grow in- 
to the Bulk and Meaſure of the Subſtance, 


from which they at firſt borrow'd their 


Eſſence. 

But to forbear going farther upon the 
Metaphor, the Character couched un- 
der it is what we every Day ſee in all 
great Families. It is not material ho- 
the Dependance at firſt began, whether. 
from diſtant Relation, caſual Diſcourſe, 
friendly Recommendation, or officious 
Importunity; ſufficient it is, that the 


- Umnbra's in all Ages have been eonſider- 


able enough to deſerve Obſervation; 
They may, as far as I know, put in as- 


fair a Title to a Sea, as the Hlatterers: Of 


which Gnzatho in Terence very humour- 
oully ſays he would inſtitute a — 


— 
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and call them, according to the manner 
of the Philoſophers, after his own Name. 


The Shadow may be defined to be, an 
obſequious, pliable Animal, who is in 


conſtant Waiting on aPerſon of Eminence, 


without any fixed Salary; His conti- 
nual Nearneſs to the Patron, he would 
recommend himſelf to, makes thoſe who 
do not know him, fancy him of ſome 
Importance and he very often gains a 
Credit with Inferiors which is neceſſary 
to ſupport him, before he has made a- 
ny Impreſſions upon the Great Man he 
would be thought to depend upon. He 
never leaves his Attendance without 
making a Merit of it, by picking up 


ſome favourable News which he is ſure 


will pleaſe; or by employing himſelf in 
ſome little unexpected Services, which 
he hopes will be returned with greater. 
He is the happieſt Creature in the World, 
when he can approach near enough to 
whiſper, or is called out from a Croud 
in a Levee to be whiſpered to: A con- 
ſtant Smile dwells upon his Face, and 
an eaſy Complacence attends his whole 
Carriage, till he has work'd his Intereſt 
to a height ſufficient to ſtand one Frown, 
and bear up againſt his Competitors. 
When he can't enter into the firſt Com- 


Tru 
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pany, you ſee him bowing to all who 
come in pretending Buſineſs, and he zs 
very ſorry he can't be ſo happy as to make 
One with his Grace. He is always ſeen 
thruſting'cloſe behind the Patron at Court, 
and receives Reſpect from all the In- 
ferior Officers about it. In the Church he 
takes care to place himſelf in the View 
of the Eye he moſt regards; and wat- 
ches the Minute of meeting the laſt ob- 
lique Look, which he improves into 
the Honour of a Bow. He can repeat 
a Catalogue of all his Patron's Acquain- 
tance, and has enter'd deep enough in- 
to their Characters to make them of 
Service to himſelf. 

A Shadow of this Make ſoon becomes 
great enough to ſet up for himſelf, and 
has inferior Umbra's of his own, who 
'work up by the ſame Method in their 
reſpective Subordinations as he himſelf 
uſed; while he ſtill has the Direction of 
the great Body, and proportions their 
ſeveral Shades as he pleaſes. It has often 
happened in the Courſe of Things, that 
a Creature of this ſort at laſt becomes 
neceſſary to a great Man; and he can no 
more quit him, than he can a Part of 
himſelf, which by his conſtant Adhe- 
rence he may be ſaid to be, 

| Different 
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Different from this, there are ſeveral 
other kinds of SHadous, or Retainers to 
the Great; whole Relation commences 
from a more generous Principle. Theſe 
are thoſe to whom he is continually 
ſtretching the liberal Hand, relieving 
their Wants, or bettering their Fortune, 
and enlightning their Obſcurity with 
Rays of Bounty and Munificence. The 
Buſineſs of theſe Relatives is the Returns 
of Praiſe and Gratitude, the good Wi- 
ſhes of an overflowing Heart, the kind 
Remembrances of a faithful Head, and 
the ſecret Prayers of a pious Mind. The 
Noble Yerus enjoys this Happineſs in 
the higheſt Meaſure, tho' he knows 
the leaſt of it; The Good which he 
ſcatters riſes up in a plentiful Harveſt 
of Glory; he is honoured in diſtant 
Kingdoms, and bleſſed in Regions that 
he never ſaw. By him the Widow's 
Heart, in the Phraſe of the ſacred Pages, 
fings. with Rapture, the Orphan's Tear 
is dried, and the Priſoner's Groans are 
ſtifled. This indeed is the true and pro- 
per Uſe of Greatneſs, and makes even 
popular Applauſe fair and innocent. 

But I muſt not dwell now upon this 
Subject, ſince I have deſigned a diſtinct 

Diſcourſe 
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Diſcourſe to recommend and ſhew it 
in all its Luſtre. | 
The laſt kind of Shadow I ſhall men- 
tion, is, the Man'of Learning, Wir, or 
Humour; who without ſeeking has 
worked into the Boſom of the honeſt 
Patriot, the brave Leader, or the gene- 
rous Mecenas. It is the Pleaſure of the 
Patron that makes him his Companion 
in Buſineſs, Society, or Retirement; 
his Meals are inſipid without he gives 
them a Reliſh, his Converſation wants 
half its Life and Spirit when he is not 
there to turn it into the proper Chan- 
nel; without him the Town is ſolitary, 
and the Country it ſelf unpleaſing. Of 
ſuch a Species was Horace to Mzacenas, 
and I think ir is not only the beſt Sa- 
tyr upon the People of Rome for mak- 
mg him a ſignificant Perſon, a Man of 
State and Importance, but the fineſt 
Raillery upon his Patron too; when he 
ſays, he was thought a Favourite of the 
firſt Stateſinan, only becauſe he would 
now and then take him up in his Cha- 
riot, carry him to the Circus, ask him 
what it is a Clock, and other Trifles of 
* equal Weight and Significancy. For it 
1s certainly true in Nature that a Man 
of Miecenas's Character had rather have 


the- 
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the moſt trivial Queſtion in the World 
anſwer'd by an Horace, than any other 
Perfon: As if there could be a greater 
Charm or Elegance in one Man than 
another, in a matter where the greateſt 
Genius could make but the ſame Reply 
as a Groom, or a Foot. man. 81 


No 13. Monday, | May 9. 


ü-» 


Multi ſuam Opinionem Intellectum putave- 
runt, & erraverunt. Et quidem Opinio 
poteſt putari Iutellectus; Iutellectus Opinio 


non poteſt. Unde hot accidit? Profettd quia 


bec falli poteſt, ille non poteſt : Aut ſi falli 
potuit, Intellectus non fuit ſed Opinio. Verus 
nempè Intellectus, certam habet non modo 
veritatem, ſed & Notitiam Veritatis. 
S. Bernard. 


Have received a Letter from a learn- 
ed but unknown Correſpondent, in 
Anſwer to my Paper of FYedneſday laſt, 
touching my general Opinion of Appa- 
ritions z It is Hill'd with Arguments of 
ic nice a kind, and carried on in ſo par- 


i:c21ar 2 Chain of Thought, that, _ 


—— 
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F have no Warrant to give it to the Pub- 
lick, I will venture to Communicate it 
as an Entertainment too good to be loſt 
to the World. 


Mr. Cenſor, 
60 Hs read Yours on the Pre- 
« 4 poſſeſſions which take place 
« too frequently in the Minds of the 
« Vulgar, concerning Fairies, Spectres, 
and the Powers of Natural Magic; 
&« I take the Liberty of joining my Re- 
& marks with you in ſome Parts of it, 
« and of diſſenting from you in Others. 
« I equally accuſe all rafh Prepoſſeſſions 
and Terrors ariſing from Imagination 
„ or Fallacy; and am as unwilling that 
& Children ſhould be bred up in an ear- 
64 ly Acquaintance and Horror of Phan- 
“ toms: But yet I cannot ſhake off Su- 
« perſtition ſo far, (if my Belief muſt 
* come under that Name,) as totally 
© to diſallow the Exiſtence of a Spi- 
&« rit. I think it is a Negative which 
“e {trikes fully at Religion, and implies 
« a great Improbability of the Reſurre- 
& ion. This Disbelief muſt neceſſarily 
“ cut off the Authority of many Paſſa- 
“ges in the Old Teſtament ; and the 


's Sadducees, who denied a Reſurrection, 
Eh % main- 


* 
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maintain'd God to have. a Body, that 


they might the better deny the Ap- 


pearance of Spefires, or Immaterial 
Eſſences. You'll pardon me for men- 
tioning what, I doubt not, but you. 
very well know, that the Epicureans 
had the ſame Notions of their Deities. 
Caſſius would have fain perſwaded his 
Friend Brutus, that the Spectre, which 
he ſaw waking of Julius Cæſar, was 
but a falſe Imagination: And the 
learned Rabbi Moſes, in latter Times, 
has declar'd his Opinion, that all 
which is read and recorded in the 
Sacred Writings of the Apparition of 
— did come by an Imaginary 
Viſion. 

6 'Theſe Inſtances, I confeſs, ſeem to 
the Prejudice of my own Belief, yer 
do not weaken it. As I am not a 
Bigot to it, ſa neither am I capable of 


being an Advocate for it; and tho' I 


do not require Ocular Proof for my 
own Confirmation, but can content 
my ſelf with an Implicit Faith of 
their Exiſtence; yet I am far from 
coming into the Ten Thouſandth 
Part of the Legends recorded in their 


' Favour, and ſhall only beg leave 


to continue my Sentiments, and 
6 examine 


Wh 
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examine ſome Cauſes, which have 


ce deluded Men into an Imagination of 


ſeeing Apparitions. 

& Averroes has {tinted his Conceſſions 
in this Matter, he has admitted the 
Appearance of a Spectre, and deny'd 
the Subſtance; ſaying, that a Spectre is 
only a Phantom conceiv'd inthe Mind, 
and thence convey'd to the Exterior 
Senſes, by the great Contemplation 
of Men who are Melancholy and 
given to Speculation z whoſe Under- 
ſtanding, he grants to be ſound and 
entire; but only the Operation 
thereof hurt for a Seaſon. indeed, 
the Imagination of Men being bent 
and fer upon any thing by earneſt 
Speculation may alter, and hurt a 


little the Operation and Force of the 


Mind and Intellectual Faculties; but 
not ſo far as to cauſe a Man to ſee 
any Spectres of a moving and _ 
Nature. There is a very great Dit- 
ference in the Imagination which is 
Internal, and the Action of the Sen- 
ſes which are External: Nevertheleſs 
we mult agree to what Ariſtotle ſays 
of Perſons ſleeping, the Senſes then 


do ſcem to move themſelves by a lo- 


cal Motion of the Humours, and of 
| ce the 
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the Blood that deſcendeth to the Or- 
gans which are Senſitive; ſo that be- 
ing awaken' d, they think they ſee 
thoſe very Forms and Images, which 
they dream'd of. Thus by a falſe Per- 
ſwaſion of the Senſes, not acting in 
their full Vigour, many have labour'd 
under the Fears of Apparitions. 


But all Spefre:s, according to Galen, 


are not to be referr'd to the Falſity 
and Deceit of the Senſes and Imagi- 
nation, or to Melancholy; but many 
Phantoms owe their Riſe rather to the 
Subtilty of the Sight, by which Men 
have perſwaded themſelves that they 
have ſeen many vain Forms and Ima- 
ges. Give me leave to produce one 
Inſtance of this ſort out of Cardan; 
he tells us, that once in Milan many 
were convinc'd that they ſaw an An- 
gel in the Clouds, inſomuch that the 
whole City was alarm'd and ſtruck 
with Fear; till a certain Civilian, wi- 
ſer than the Generality, ſnew'd them 
that it was not a real Spectre or Appa- 
rition of an Angel, which they ſaw, 
but that the ſame proceeded from the 
Statue of an Angel, which being ſer 
on the Top of St. Goddard's Steeple, 
and giving an Impreſſion to the Clouds, 

&« yielded 
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yielded a Reflection to the Eyes of 
ſuch as had their Sight more ſharp 
and ſubrile than the reſt. The De- 
luſion of Pythagoras was of the ſame 
Nature, mentioned by the Scholiaſt 
on Ariſtophanes, who having writ cer- 
tain Words in Blood on a Steel Mir- 
rour, and plac'd the ſame directly op- 
poſite to the Face of the Moon, im- 
pos'd a Wonder thro' a Secret of Na- 
ture, by making the Letters legible 
on her Orb. | 
It is an Old Maxim, that the Truth 


of every thing is hidden from Us, and 


that nothing can be comprehended, 
but that which is falſe and untrue. 
This Error probably deriv'd its Source 
from Socrates, who ſaid that all his 
Knowledge amounted to no more, 


than that he was ſure he knew No- 


thing. But Heraclitus before him 


{aid, that Truth was hidden in the 


bottom of a Pit, whence it was ne- 
ver to return to Men; and it we have 
any Knowledge at all, it is not but 
in a Shadow, and by ſome other 
Means than by our Senſes, or Imagi- 
native Faculties, both which are caſy 
to be ſeduc'd and deceiv'd. After 
theſe Philoſophers came the Acade- 


« nicks; 
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&« micks; who held that the Senſes err'd, 
ce but that, by the Intelligence, Truth 
& might be diſcover'd. 

<« ] believe that Spectres and Appari- 
ce tions have loſt their Credit much, by 
e certain uncommon things in Nature 
« appearing Prodigious, and _— 
«us with equal Terrors as if we ha 
& ſeen Spirits or Phantoms; with which 


£ ſeeming Super-natural Effects when 


ec we are once acquainted, we begin to 


«© laugh at our own Fears, and con- 


c clude there can nothing happen ſo 
c ſtrange that it ought to ſurprize Us: 
« There 1s an Inſtance of this extraor- 
&« dinary kind, which I remember to 
ce have read in Pliny the Younger, touch- 
% ing the Lakes of Cecubo, Reate, and 
&« Baſſanello; Theſe Lakes have many 
„ Iſlands, which float and move up and 


„ down with the Wind, no otherwiſe 


ce than as a Shiptoſs'd to and fro by the 
& Waves of the Sea. Now would not 
&« Perſons that were to behold this Flu- 
“ Ctuation of Iſlands, and were not pre- 
© poſſeſs'd that it was a work of Na- 
ture, entertain ſtrange Apprehenſions 
in their Fantaſies, and believe they 
« ſaw ſomething very Prodigious and 
Terrible? Nor is the Subſequent one 
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in Plutarch of a different Stamp: 
W hen Sylla entred Italy with his Ar- 
my, ſays He, there were ſeen Two 
Clouds or Vapours, having the form 
of Goats fighting one againſt another, 
near a Mount in Campania ; which 
Vapours gradually riſing from the 
Earth, and diſſipating, vaniſhed 
away, not without the great Aſto- 
niſhment of Sy//a and his Army. Now 
the Terrors ariſing from theſe un- 
common Incidents, are deriv'd not 
from a Deluſion of Sight, but Opi- 
nion. 
« Plato has often confounded the . 
magination and Opinion together; but 


| Ariſtotle has not always join'd them, 


becauſe the Imagination 1s as an Im- 
preſſion; and as it were, the Track 
and Footſtep of the Senſe, and not a 
determinate Sentence or Reſolution 
of the Opinion and of the Senſe. 
The Epicureans ſeem to give a very 
good Reſolution upon this Point, in 
that they confound in One the Opi- 
nion and the Imagination, and affirm 
that both the One and the Other 
may be True or Falſe. But that our 
per ſevering Opinion (which they call 


& To Tpwoptyoy:) is not deceiv'd. I 


Shad 
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& had intended to ſay ſomething of Op- 
ce ticks on this Subject; but I find I 
ee have both-digreſs'd, and been imper- 
&« tinent- with too great a Scope: 
„ Therefore ſhall conclude with the 
s Sentiments of St. Bernard prefix'd to 
« my Letter; which are, that many 
« have deem'd their Opinion an Intellect, 
ce and have been deceiv'd; And indeed the 
: &«& Opinion may well be call'd the Intellect, 
I} ce hut the Intellectcannot be term'd theOpini- 
I &« on? And what is the Reaſon ? why, becauſe 
1 che Opinion may be deceiv'd, but the 
ü ce Intelligence cannot; or if it could, it were 
V not an Intelligence but an Opinion. 
4 « For the true Iutellect hath in it ſelſ, 
| & not only a certain Truth, but alſo a knows - 
&« Hedge of the Truth. Excuſe the Liber- 
« ty of this long Epiſtle from, 
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Sir, 


Your very humble Servant 


Philalethes. 


Hedneſday, 
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Ne 14. Wedneſday, May 11. 


— ” 62 


—é 


—— 


Nulla manere diu, neq; vivere carmina poſſunt 
Due ſcribuntur aque Potoribus, Hor. 


| as is a common Obſervation among 
; | good Companions that, /uch à One 
; is excellent Company, or the wittieſt Man 
8 living, after the Second Bottle; Others 
have their Recommendation commence 
later, and are reckoned as ab/ent Perſons 
till the Fourth or Fifth Flask brings 
| them into Company, where they cxerc 
themſelves with great Sprightlineſs, and 
ſoon outſhine the reſt of the Table, As 
One, who has been kept with a ſevere 
Hand from the Uſe of a plentiful For- 
tune, as ſoon as that Reſtraint is remoy- 

cd, runs into greater Lengths of Extra- 

f vagance than thoſe who have always had 
. a a ſufficient Share of Wealth; fo theſe 
| Sparks who come late to the Exerciſe of 

| their Wit, lay about them with 

| greater Vigour, and ſquander it away 

more profulely, than thoſe who have 

been uſed to husband a regular Compe- 


F tency, 


no Cale mare apparently than in this, 
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tency. It is the greateſt Pleaſure of 


Dick Sly to obſerve the Motions of Ned 
Flasker's Parts, which he takes care to 
a by whiſpering his Neighbourto 

Il about briskly; for Ned, ſays he, i; 
coming into a Vein of Mirth, and don't let 


4s ſlip the Opportunity of ſeeing bim diſplay Þ 
bimelf for the Want of à Critical Bumper. 
The Glaſs moves, Ned catches the firſt Þ 
Subject that offers, and diverts the whole 


Company for the next Two Haurs. 
There are other Topers whoſe Wit 


* 


ome, what Quantity ſoever they drink, 
can't be Merry till the Clock is turned 


of Twelve; and Others, who have fat Þ 


in a fort ot Lethargy all Night are rou- 
ſed into an Air of extreme Gaicty, by 


a thundering Bounce at the Tavern-door, 


and the exhilarating Voice of paſt Toa 
Clock. The Morning Watch-man has 
the ſame Effects upon the Parts of theſe 


People, as the liberal Glaſs has upon o- 


thers; their Senſes, that feem'd to have 


been fled, rally at che Call of the Saß, 


and they ſeldom leave the Field with- 
out a complete Victory. Wine, is ſaid, 
to be a great Betrayer of Secrets, and in 


that 


partly depends upon the Wine, and 
2 upon their Time of meeting.“ 
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that you may keep Company with ſome 
Men of reſerved Tempers for the Space 
of many Years, without ever —— 
that they have any thing in them, and at- 
ter a hearty Bottle diſcover them to be 
Fits. | 

Such are the Obligations one Sex has 


to the Powers of this Juice, and the 


Faſhion of our Country does not per- 
mit us to know whether it might not 
have the ſame Effect upon Female Un- 
derſtandings. However, I can't help 


taking notice of an Obſervation I lately 


heard in Company with ſome Ladies; 
they were talking very civil things as they 


* uſually do of their abſent Acquaintance; 
when One of them faid that, Lady Har- 
riot the other Day was mighly Satyrical 
after the Tenth Diſh of Tea, and that Miſs 
| Betty, whom ſbe had ever looked upon as 
a pretty Piece of 
* a Mute Puppet, after drinkiag Three Diſhes 
more ſpoke like an Angel; and rallied even 
Lady Harriot with ſuch a Spirit and De- 
| licacy, that ſhe was the Admiration of the 
| whole Company. 972 


uninform'd Machinery, or 


When 1 left them, I fell into a Varie- 


| ty'of Reflections upon this Speech; try- 
ing if I could reſolve it into ſome na- 


tural Cauſe or Reaſon. I began to con- 


F 2 ſider 
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ſider that the Animal Spirits in the ſofter 


Sex might be of a finer and more deli- 
cate Texture, than thoſe in the Male 
Part of our Species; and therefore did 
not require ſuch ſpirituous Liquors to 
exalt them as ours do, but received that 
brisk and lively Turn which diſpoſes the 
Brain to Mirth and Wit from more gen- 
tle and temperate Vapours. I was con- 
firmed in my Notion by confidering the 
different Operations of Wines upon dif- 
ferent Conſtitutions among our own Sex ; 
The Middle Part of Mankind are not to 
be excited to their Gaieties but by the 
Strength of Port, over which a Beau 
would languiſn with the Head-Acb ; 
The Polite and Elegant are obliged to 
the French Vineyards for all their Hu- 
mour, and the robult Sailor ſcorns to be 
moved to his rough Gallantries by any 
Liquor that has not ſuffered a Diſtilla- 
tion. 

Bur of all the Tribe of Mine- bibbers 
None are more indebted to the Grape, 
and none have been more grateful to 
their Benefactor, than the Poets. Ho- 


race, who was himſelf a great Lover of 


his Glaſs, inſinuates by way of Excuſe, 
that it was impoſſible to be a good 
Poet without it, and lays it down as a 

| Maxim 
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Maxim that the Works of a Water- 
drinker muſt be as Poor and Spiritleſs as: 
the Element that inſpired them, and no 
leſs ſubject to Corruption in a {mall Space 
of Time. Whereas the Productions of 
a Brain moderately warmed with nobler 
Juices, like the Children of Lewdneſs, 
would prove Strong, and Vigorous, and 
ſurvive all the Puny Off-ſprings of a re- 
gular Sobriety, 3 
The Merry Bard, in the Epiſtle Jhave 


N quoted, ſeems to defend his Cuſtom by 


what a Modern might call an Here- 


* ditary Right to drinking; which he thinks 
the Poetical Fraternity may claim from, 
the Father and Founder of the Art, tho” 
he ſhews a little Modeſty in the Point, 
and does not ſupport his Title by ſay- 
ing, as ſome would have done, that 
' Homer drank himſelf blind: However, 
like a true Advocate for the Cauſe, he 
proceeds, and if it be not plain in the 
> Caſe of his Greek Anceſtor, his Latin one 
Ennius is a full and compleat Authority, 
and Horace as a Deſcendant from him, 
aſſerts his Right to the Glaſs as inconteſt- 
able. The firſt he leaves as a diſputable 
Caſe, not without a hint that it might be 


proved from his Favourite Character of 
Neſtor, who had a particular Kindneſs for 
1 - 
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Old Pine, and old Stories, or as a Mo- 
dern ſays, | 
to praiſe 
The Sage, who warm with wWibe _ 
His Fellow-warriors, and his Youthſu! 
[ Days. 
That my Reader may ſee, our Eng- 
liſh Poets have uſed the ſame Privilege 
with as good Succeſs, I ſhall preſent him 
with a few ſhort Memorandums of m 
great Anceſtor Ben Johnſon, which have 
been preſerved with great Care in our 
Family, 


Mem. I laid the Plot of my Yolpone, 
| and wrote moſt of it, atter a Pre- 
ſent of Ten Dozen of Palm Sack, 

from my very good Lord T——-7; 
That Play I am poſitive will laft 

to Poſterity, and be acted when, 
I and | nvy are Fiiends, with 
Applauſe. 


Mem, The firſt Speech in my Cataline, 
ſpoken by Scylla's Ghoſt, was 
writ after | parted from my Boys 
at the Devil- Tavern; I had drunk 
well that Night, and had brave 
Notions. There is one Scene 
in that Play which I think 1s 

Flat ; 


=_ — 
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Mem. 


103 


Flat; 1 reſolve to mix no more 
Water with my Wine. 


Upon the Twentieth of May; 
the Aing, Heaven reward him, 
ſent me one Hundred Pounds 
] went often to the Devil about 
that Time, and wrote my 
Alchymiſt before I had ſpent 
Fifty Pounds of it. 


At Chriſtmas my Lord B—— 
took me with him into the 
Country; There was great 
Plenty of excellent Claret- wine, 
a new Chara#er offered it ſelf to 
me here, upon which I wrote 
my Silent Noman. My Lord 


_ * ſmiled, and made me a noble Pre- 


Mem. 


ſent upon reading the firſt Ax 
to him, ordering at the ſame 
time a good Quantity of the 
Mine to be ſent to Londen with 


me when I went, and it laſted 


me till my Work was finithed.' 


The Tale of @ Tub, the Devil is 
an Ah, and ſome others of low 
Comedy, were written by poor 
Ben Johnſon. Il remember that 


F 4 I 


——— 
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1 I did not ſucceed in any one 
Mi! Compoſition for a whole Win— 
11 ter; it was that Winter Hone / 
1 Kalph the Drawer died, and 
"at | when I and my Boys drank bad 
. Wine at the Devil. 


I think that theſe Memorandums of the 
immortal Ben are ſufficient to juſtify the 
14 Opinion of Horace, and I do afſure my 
Reader that they are faithfully tran- 
ſcribed from the Original. T 


N' 15. Friday, May 13. 
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Scurra Volanerius, peſtquam illi juſta Chiragra 
Contudit articulos; qui pro ſe tolleret, atgue 
Aſitteret in pbimum talos, Mercede diurnd 


Conductum pavit —— _ Hor. 
T2 moſt different Actions, ſuch f 


as thoſe which relate to Virtue, 

or Vice, have the ſame Effect upon the 
Actor from the force of Uſage and Cu- 
ſtom: And the repeated Returns of Pie- 
1 ty or Debauchery equally affect the Sai nt 
1 and the Sinner. Nature which was at 

1 firſt, excepting the original Taint, — 
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and ſincere, or as Mr. Lock ſays, a blank 
Sheet of Paper capable of receiving any 
Characters at the Pleaſure of the Wri- 
ter, ſoon is either blurred over with 
Impertinence, fouled with Impurity, or 
improved and dignified with Impreſſions 
of Honour, Virtue and Morality. If 
an evil and perverſe Hand draws out 
the firſt Lines, it is probable that the 
ſame will be continued to the End; or 
if any Interpolations ſhould be made by 
a better Hand, they will be ſo viiiole 
that a common Critick in Life will eaſi- 


ly find them out, and diſcover that the 
are not of a piece with the whole. On 


the contrary, when the Characters are 
fair at the beginning, they mend upon 
you as you proceed, and, Page after 
Page, improve in their Beauties. I will 
not purſue the Metaphor too far, but obſerve: 
the End of my Deſign, which is to ſhewy 
the Power of Habits, and Cuſtoms; and 
how impoſſible it is to get the better 
of a Predominant Vice, when you have 


long indulged the Practice of ir. 


A conſtant Circle of the ſame thing 
is generally reckoned the moſt tedious 
unſatisfying Part of Life, and yet I know 
not by what Fatality it happens, we {till 
beat the Round without reflecting that 


F 5 we 
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we are in it, and dance our ſelves giddy 
as it were before we perceive that we 
are in that very Tract we have often 
condemn'd. The Man, who riſes with 
2 Nauſeouſneſs of his own Follies, ſtarts 
out to the ſame Scene again, forgets 
his Reſolutions, is loſt in the common 
Maze, and returns with an additional 
Sum to his Account, which is never 
regarded or thought of till the Game 
is played over again, and his preſent Loſ- 
ſes give ſome Notion of thoſe that are 
paſt. I have often thought how an 
idle or vicious Perſon would be ſtartled 
at the reading a Catalogue of his own 
Actions de die in diem, and how incon- 
fiderable the Alterations would appear, 
when the account of a Year ran on on- 
ly with ſuch material differences as go- 
ing to the Opera inſtead of the Play, 
xr, 5 Beity inſtead of Jenny, dining 
at the Roſe for the Devil, and going to 
Greenwich inſtead of Hampſtead, or Ep- 
ſom. And yet what a numerous Com- 
pany of Creatures, that are called Ratio- 
nal, may be fairly included in fuch an 
Account; how many Pieces of human 
Machinery move with ſo ſmall a Variety 
of Springs! My great Anceſtor Ben 
Jobnſon has touched this Subject with . 
Ju! 


xt wa" + Fg 2 
er he 
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juſtLivelineſs of Thought and Expreſſion 
in his Diſcoveries; What a deal of cold 
Buſineſs, ſays he, do Men miſpend the bet- 
ter part of Life in, in ſcattering Comple- 
ments, teuding Viſits, gathering and venting 
News, following Feaſis and Plays, making 
a little Winter- Love in a dark Corner. 

I know nothing that ſhews the Weak- 
neſs of human Nature more, or renders 
a Man more contemptible in the Eye of 
Reaſon, than his being under the Do- 
minion of an evil Habit, and lying ar 
the Mercy of ſome Maſter-Vice. The 
Wretch in this Condition forfeits his 
Underſtanding, gives up the Freedom 
of his Will, and either walks in Lead- 
ing-ſtrings, or is forced along like a 
Brute by a ſevere Director, whoſe Bur- 
then he not only carries, but ſuffers 
the Scourge at the ſame Time. The 
worſt of it is, that the longer the Mi- 
ſery endures, the more inlenſible the 
Sufferer grows: and what at firſt was 
8 to with Pain and Reluctance, 
ſits light and eaſy at laſt, and they 
have no Notion that any State of Life 
can be more happy than their own. 
Cuſtom has reconciled a Galh- Slave ſo 
to his Oar, that the Offers of Liberty 
it ſelf have been refuſed ; and habirual 

Vice 
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Vice has had the fame Effect on the 
Sinner, who has learnt a falſe Patience 
under the Length of his Captivity, and 
begins to hug the Chain with Pleaſure 
that he once dragged with Uneaſineſs. 
But of all the Adventurers for Unhap- 
Pineſs, none ſeem more ſtrange and un- 
accountable, than thoſe who continue 
their Paſſion for their Vices, when the 
Powers of committing them are paſtand 
extinguiſhed. There may be an Excuſe 
for him who loves fine Diſhes and rich 
Wine, while his Appetite is good and 
his Palate quick and nice: But for the 
Man who haſt loſt his Taſte, to chuſe 
to feed upon an Ortolan rather than a 

14 joint of Mutton, is a piece of Luxury 
"i that wants a Name. When the Sub- 
| ſtance which is the Pleaſure of the Vi- 
Wit ll cious is departed, this Ghoſ? or Phantom 
1 of their own Imaginations ariſes, and 
140 haunts them in the ſame manner as the 
Voce it ſelf It is obſervable that theſe 
if People take Pains to transfer their Follies 
| from one Senſe to another, and try to 
| keep that alive in the Eye, which is 
dead to the Touch; to preſerve that in 
. the Fancy which cannot be conveyed 
Will thro* the Ear; and ſo make up a ſort of 
j artificial Wickedneſs out of the Ruins of 
Nature 
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Nature. The impotent Clodius keeps his 
Wenches ſtill, and the diſabled Milo 
ſeeks the Company of all the young De- 
bauchees in Town; feaſting himſelf with 
Repetition of the ſame Madneſs which 
he himſelf was guilty of twenty Vears 
before. Sempronia can't hear the Gallan- 
tries of a Lover, and therefore writes 
Letters every Day to her ſelf in Praiſe 
of the Charms her Grand-Children 
might have been now in Poſſeſſion of, 
had ſhe employ'd her own Right. | 

I could not help running into this 
Vein of Thought, from a Letter I late- 
ly received from an invalid Gameſter 
which is a lively Picture of this Species 
of Wretches, and goes beyond the Mot- 
zo which I bare choſen from Horace up- 
on one of the ſame Fraternity, 


Venerable Cenſor, 

« FT Am now of that Order of Men 
& called Gameſters, tho' I was once 
« reckoned a fine Gentleman, and a Man 
« of Worth, Honour, and a good E- 
6e ſtate. I fell to play about fifty Years 
ago, and have bcen in love with the dear 
Dice ever ſince. To tell you I have play'd 
« when | have been ſick of a Fever, or 
« loſt two thouſand Pounds when J 

& could 
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& could neither ſtir Hand, nor Foot with 
ce the Gout, may ſeem ridiculous, but is cer- 
ce tainly true. I don't know how it comes 
to paſs that I who have been ridicu- 
c“ led for above twenty Years, ſhould. 
&« have as ſtrong a Paſhon for what has 
ce ruin'd me, as I had in the Days of 
« my better Fortune. I go, Day after 
« Day, without a Penny in my Pocket, 
ce to the Table, and never think of eat- 
« ing or drinking for ſeven Hours ro- FÞ 
ce gether: While the Box is rattling, I 
cc feel in my ſelf all the ſame Paſſions as 
cc jf it were my own Money upon every 
« Caft, am in Rapture at a Run of Nicks, 
« and in Dumps at the diſmal Outs. 
cc Pray, Sir, take my Caſe into your 
« Conſideration, and oblige 


e 


Yours, 
Ame's Ace. 


My Correſpondent's Caſe is indeed 
very deplorable, and I ſhall give him 
ſome Advice at a convenient Seaſon; in 
the mean time, my Anceſtour, whom I have 
before quoted, ſhall inform him of the 
Badneſs of his Condition. © It is a 


e dangerous thing, when Men's Minds 
© come 
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« come to ſojourn with their Affecti- 
« ons, and their Diſeaſes eat into their 
« Strength: That when too much De- 
&« ſire and Greedineſs of Vice have made 
« the Body or Fortune unfit, or unpro- 
« fitable, it is yet gladded with the 
Sight and Spectacle of it in Others: 
6. and for want of Ability to be an Actor, 
ce is content to be a Witneſs. 'S 


— 
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O incurabil piaga, che nel petto 
D'un Amator ſi facile & imprime, 

Non men per falſo, che per ver ſoſpetto, 
Piaga, che Phuomo crudelmente opprime, 
Che la ragion gli offoſca, e Þintelletto, 

E lo tra fuor de le ſembianze preme, 
O iniqua Gele 
Arioſt. zz Orl: Fur. 


Have receiv'd a Letter from a fair 
Correſpondent, who begs my Ad- 
vice in a Point, on which the whole 


' Happineſs or Misfortunes of her After= 


Lite may poſſibly depend: And as I can- 
not be too friendly in lending my Aſſi- 
ſtance in ſuch a Caſc, fo I think my ſelf 

bound 
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bound to interpoſe my Cenſures on that 
unreaſonable Paſſion, which has cauſed 
the Diſquiet complain'd of in her Let- 
ter. | 


Venerable Cenſor, 


ce AVE Compaſſion on a Virgin 

H who is beſer with Difficulties 
© that require your Counſel as well as 
&« Pity: You muſt know, I lie under 
ce the Circumſtances of Courtſhip ; the 
“% Perfon, who addreſſes me, has Parts 
„ as well as Fortune to recommend him 
« to my Affection; I am aſſur'd he 
« lovesme with the greateſt Tenderneſs; 
ce and as all his Profeſſions have been 
ce ſtrictly honourable, I need not bluſh 
“ to declare I have received his Paſſion 
« with an Air of Satisfaction: Bur 
« what Happineſs can 1 propoſe even 
ce in the Poſſeſſion of this Man, whoſe 
* 1 are ſuch as I could not 
& wiſh for greater in an Husband? 
&« What Fears muſt not I form to my 
4 ſelf, what Diſquictudes preſume will 
« be my Portion? For, Oh! Mr. Cen- 
&« ſor, his Jealouſie is intollerable. It 
« breaks upon him in the State of an 
ce humble Lover, and ſubjects me to a 


“ Tyrant before he has a Right of gi- 


eving 
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% ving me theſe Vexations. If I but 


1 & faulter in my Diſcourſe, or make a 
bh “ Reſerve of a ſingle Word, it alarms 
ce his Suſpicions, and is certain to throw 
« him into a Gloom, 'till my Meaning 
&« is explain'd with Circumſtances: It 
n & I am ſilent, he fancies my Thoughts 
8 e bent on a Rival: If I do but play my 
8 « Fan in Publick, he imagines every 
r % Motion attended with a Glance that 
e e beſpeaks Diſhonour z and in ſhort, let 
'$ e me Frown, Smile, or Bluſh, he will 
n &« intezpret every Change of Counte- 
e “ nance, either to my Diſlike of his 
p «© Company, or a ſecret Wiſh of _— 
n “ better entertain'd elſewhere. Advif 
 - | me, Dear Cenſor, what to do in this 
n * *©& nice Affair: Can I venture to take 
Ir the Man I love, and not dread the 
n « Conſequences of ſuch a Temper? Is 
ſe ( there a Cure in Nature, or a Secret 
No s in Art and Conduct, to redeem him 
> | *© from the Misfortune of ungrounded 
y « Suſpicions? Or can he not love me 
11 « with the ſame Fervour, and be leſs 
= « fearful of my betraying him? 1 ſhall 
Ir « reft much on your Sentiments; and 
in « thought my ſelf in particular obliged 
a « to chuſe you my Director, becauſe 
i- he has told me, he wonders, as Cen- 


8 6 ſor, 


— — r 
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c for, you do not take into your Conſidera- 


« tion the Freedoms the Ladies think 


they may take with their Reputari- 
„ ons. I am | 


SIX, 
Your diſtreſs'd Admirer, 
and Servant, 
Clarinda. 


The Paſſion of Jealouſy has been ſuf- 
ficiently defin'd by my Predeceſſors in 
Effayz and it would be no difficult Mat- 
ter to find it preſented in two diſtinct 
and different Lights. Some Authors 
have labour'd to make it Excuſable, by 
deriving its Birth from an Extremity of 
Love; while Others have determin'd it a 
Jaundice of the Mind, which from its own 


vitiated Humours makes every Object 


appear foul. I cannot touch the Caſe 
of Clarinda with too tender a Regard; 
the confeſſes ſhe is not inſenſible of her 
Lover's Merit, and would marry him, 
did the not fear the S urrendry of her Per- 
ſon would heighten his Tyranny, and 
make him infult on his Encreaſe of 
Power. | 

All I can do to ſerve the Fair One, is 
to give my. Sentiments of this Paſſion $ 
an 
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and if his Reaſon and good Senſe, ſe- 
conding my Opinion, can help to re- 
claim him, I ſhall be pleas'd at having 
been inſtrumental in both their Happi- 
neſs. I am ſo far from regarding Jea- 
louſy as the high Pulſe of Paſſion, or 
thinking that Love cannot ſubſiſt in its 
full Strength without it, that I conceive 
it an Infirmity ariſing from a Poorneſs 
of Spirit. That which is Diſtruſt in the 
Breaſt in point of Commerce, is Jealouſy. 
in point of Love: Now to ſuppoſe a 
Man muft de fraud me, becauſe he may, 
is a Suſpicion low and ungenerous and is 
giving him a Sort of Right to uſe me 
as ill, as I conceiv'd he meant to do- 
So, to ſuſpect a Woman will be careleſs 
of her Honour, becauſe ſhe has a Power 
of playing falſe with me, is not only 
encouraging a baſe Fear, but carries 
with it a tacit Confeſſion of my own 
Want of Merit. 

I grant the fair Sex cannot be too 
circumſpe& in their Conduct; Calum- 
ny is a buſy Fiend that pries into all their 
Actions, and is pleas'd to repreſent 'em 


to their Diſadvantage. The Comments 


of a cenſorious Age cannot be reſtrain'd; 
but ill-natur'd Obſervation will take 
hold of Levities, that never proceeded 

| from. 
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from intentional Guilt. But then the 
Man that ſees my Actions, and is con- 
vine'd of their Innocence, ought to 
laugh at the Cenſures of Malice; and 
rather heighten his good Opinion of my 
Virtue, by perceiving the general In- 
juſtice of Defamation. 
To know J am wrong'd in my Ho- 
nour, and over-look it, 15 an Argument 
of Stupidity. Every Man owes himſelf 
the Juſtice of reſenting an open Injury; 
but to proceed on Surmiſe and Suſpici- 
ons, is ſervile and ignoble. It is ſearch- 
ing out a Means of making one's ſelf un 
happy; harbouring Snakes in one's Bo- 
ſom, that will certainly wake to Rage, 
and dart their Stings into the very Soul 
of our Quiet: Would any one but coolly 
reflect on half the Torments and Anxi- 
eties which attend on Jealouſy, he 
would never allow it a Place in his 
Breaſt. The Plagues and Conſequences 
of this Paſſion are ſo exquiſitely deſcrib'd 
in Shakeſpear's Othello, that this Play 
may ſerve as a compleat Common-place 
Book of Cautions againſt entertaining 
1ath Suſpicions 8 
As I never ſee the Rage of the Moor, 
when he is once work'd up by the Villany 
of Jago, without the greateſt Pity ; ſo 
[ 
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am as ſtrongly pleas'd to obſerve the 
Art of the Poet, with what a curions 
Happineſs he has trac'd this Paſſion, 
what little Baits he has laid to feed O- 
thello's Suſpicion, and what Sentiments 
of Reſentment he has fir'd him with, at 
every new Suggeltion of being injur'd. 
His very Reſolution againſt Jealouſy 
ſpeaks him prepar'd for Doubts, and 
bent to fift the Truth. 


Think'fs thou I'd make a Life of Jealouſy ; 
To follow ſtill the Changes of the Moon 
With freſh Suſpicious? Noe To be once in 
doubt, | | | 
Is to be reſolv'd. Exchange me for a Goat, 
When I ſhall turn the Buſineſs of my Soul 
To ſuch exufflicate and blow'd Surmiſes, 
Matching tbe Inference. 'Tis not t0 make 
me jealous, 
To ſay my Wife is fair, feeds well, loves 
Company, . 
Is free of Speech, ſings, plays, and dances: 
Where Virtue is, theſe are moſt virtuous. 
Nor from my own weak Merits will 1draw 
The ſmalleſt Fear, or Doubt of her Revolt ; 
For ſhe had Eyes, and choſe Me: No, Jago, 
PII fee, before I doubt, ben 1 doubt, 
prove; 
And on the Proof, there is uo more but this, 
Away at once with Love or Jealouſy. 0 
is 
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This Speech is on the firſt Infinuati- 
ons of Jago, to work him to a Concep- 
tion of Deſdemona's Diſloyalty; his Starts 
of Paſſion, as his Suſpicions ſtrengthen, 

are equally lively; and ſhew how eaſily 
a Man may be ſeduc'd who lends a free 
Ear to Detraction, and forms his Belict 
to every Surmiſe; how wretched his 
diſtruſttul Temper makes him, and to 
what Extremities he is driven to revenge 


himſelf ſor the ſuppos'd Injury. 


i 
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Cavendum eft, nd Aſentatoribus pat efacia - 
mus Aures, nec adulari nos ſinamus: in 
quo falli facile eſt. Tales enim nos eſſe 
putamus, ut jure laudemur : Ex quo na/- 
cuntir imumerabilia peccata, cum homi- 
nes inflati opinionibus turpiter irridentnr, 


& in maximis ver ſantur Erroribus. Cic. 


M Y Diſcourſe upon the Shadow has 
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other Character of ſome Affinity to the 


Umbra, which is the Flatterer. A Sub- 


je& ſo common in the Obſervation of 
Mank ind, and fo frequently handled by 
good Authors, is not eaſy to be treated 
of without falling into the ſame Truct 


of Thought, and a Likeneſs of Colour 
and Deſcription with other People 
however, 1 ſhall try if I can't fling to- 
gether ſome looſe Remarks upon this 
Head, without borrowing too much 
from my Neighbaurs. 
I think, it was Eraſmus who firſt 
obſerved that Friendſhip was founded up- 
on Self-love, that a Man liked another 
for reſembling himſelf in the Qualities 
of his Mind, the Humour of his AQi- 
ons, or the Tendency of his Inclinati- 
ons, which is no more, fays he, than 
loving himſelf in a ſecond Perſon. Thus 
the Man converſes as it were with a 
Mirrour which reflects his own Image, 
and = him a pleaſing Idea of himſelf. 
If this Principle be true, as I fee no 
Reaſon whby it is not, the Foundation of 
Flattery and its Diſtinction from Friend- 
ſhip is eaſily diſcovered. 
The Flatterer goes upon the fame 
Grounds of Self-love, as the Friend. The 
Difference is, the Friend finds his Com- 
panion 
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panion of the ſame Sentiments with his 
own, from Genius, Reaſon, or Educa- 
tion; the Flatterer moulds himſelf in- 
to the Form of the Perſon he flatters; 


the firſt is pleas'd with Nature as he 


meets it, the latter works out of Na- 
ture, grafting upon his own Mind what- 
ever he perceives has taken Root in that 
of his Patron. 7 
The Friend holds a faithful Glaſs, and 
repreſents the Image agreeable to the 
Subſtance with all its Beauties and Im- 
pꝓerfections; the Hatterer leaves out all 
that is deformed, or paints it over ſo as to 
make it inviſible; and, to make Amends, 
flings in a Stock of foreign Charms, and 
Colours, to make the Figure more ami- 
able. In ſhort, two Friends are two di- 
ſtin&t Originals that bear a Similitude to 
each other, and have much the ſame Air, 
Features, and Lineaments; the Flatterer 
is a ſervile Copy, imitated well 2 
to give ſome Pleaſure to an undiſtinguiſh- 
ng Eye, and Judgment. 
t is a Maxim with the Writers up- 


on this Head, that the Proud, and the 


Powerful are moſt capable of being im- 
poſed upon by this Vice. If they mean 
that they are the propereſt Objects for 
a cunning Man to chuſe for his * 
| the 
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the Truth of it is evident, but the Seeds 
of the Diſeaſe are in Nature it ſelf, and 
all Mankind have a Share of the Taint; 
Wealth and Power are indeed the moſt 
inviting Views for the Flatterer, but not 
the only Cauſes why a Man is flattered. 

To tell what a particular Turn of Mind 


a Man muſt have in order to become 
capable of being the Object of Flattery, 


is eaſy. For as ſoon as ever a Man is 
willing to receive favourably more than 
he knows, from a fair Survey of his own 


Qualities, he deſerves; then the Bias 


leans too much towards himſelf, and 
from that Minute artfully improved, is 
he capable of being impoſed upon. 
When we begin to prefer the Opinion 
of Others to our own, we give into a 
Deceit which may be fatal; Pride and 
Arrogance enſue, till we actually imagine 
our ſelves in Poſſeſſion of what we have 
been often told we have; and think it 
can proceed from nothing but Envy in 
any, who pretend to leſſen the falſe E- 
ſtimate we have been taught to make 
of our ſelves. 4 | 
The Flatterer therefore lies in wait to 
diſcover the weak Side of Nature be- 
fore he applies his Engines, the Time 
and Pains arc GOES 'till he is _— 
| 0 
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of a Friend within to betray the Fort 
to him; as ſoon as that is done he gains | 
Groutid daily, intercepts the Reliefs of | 
Reaſon and Advice, or repreſents them 
as Enemies, and then the Conqueſt | 
grows cheap and eaſy. : 

There is no greater Variety in any 
thing than in the Art of pleaſing, and 
a Man muſt pleaſe before he can deceive: F 
From hence proceeds the difference of 
theſe Greazures whoſe Buſineſs it is to 
ſuit their Talents to the Size and Mea- F 
ſure of the Parts of their Property); 
which muſt be a Study of a wide Com- 
paſs in the General, as comprehending 
all the Differences of human Under- 
ſtanding. 

Some are mean Daubers in the Art, 
ahd lay oh their Paint ſo thick, and with 


_ ſo ll a Judgment, that it offends at firſt 


View; and yet they find Fobls enough 
to be pleaſed with their own Picture, 
tho' drawn by never ſo injudicious a 
Hand. Poſitive and direct Expręſſions 
of Praiſe, a kind of affected Bluntneſs, 
muſt be uſed to thoſe whoſe Heads are 
Proof againſt delicate Touches and fine 
Strokes; the Man's Senſes muſt be ſtorm- 
ed by Violence, when there is no Hopes 
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of taking them by Surpriſe and Strata- 


em. 

The Flatterer as he moves in a higher 
Sphere, manages with ua ſuitable Air 
and Addreſs; well knowing that the 
Perſon who would be offended at a 
Draught of himſelf from a paultry Per- 
former, would be ſtill pleaſed with an 
agreeable Likeneſs from the Pencil of a 


Keller. He knows the Times and cri» 


tical Minutes of pleaſing, and not only 
chuſes his Incenſe with Judgement, bur 
conſiders whether his [do] be in a Hu- 
mour to receive it. 

Againſt ſuch anartificial Fencer, there 
ſeems to be no Security, and the great- 
eſt Happineſs is to come off with the 
ſlighteſt Wound. The moſt moroſe 


Temper, and the fineſt Senſe have been 


foil'd by this Weapon, there being no 
Guard againſt it but Flight. Shakeſpear 
has * us an exquiſite Stroke of this 
kind, in the Character Decius gives of 
his own Management of Julius Ceſar. 


e be fo reſolv'd, 
I can er ſwway him. For he loves to hear 
That Unicorns may be betray d with Trees, 
Aud . with Glaſſes, Elephants with 
9 


G 2 Lyons 
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1 Lyons with Toils, and Men with Flatterers : 
iq} But when, I tell him, he hates Flatterers, 
ll | He ſays, he does; being then moſt flattered. 
Let me work, 

For I can give his Humour the true Bent; 
And I will bring him to the Capitol. 


I forbear going farther upon ſo com- 
mon a Theme, bur can't in good Man- 
ners leave my Reader witkout an An- 
tidote againſt this powerful Poiſon. 

The beſt Preſervative againſt Flattery 
is, an impartial Scrutiny of our ſelves ; 
and ſince none can be competent Judges 
of our own Abilities, Powers and Un- 
— but our own Hearts, we 
are to prefer the Account that gives of 
our Strength to any foreign Reports. 
'The Old Verſe of the Satyriſt is a ſhort, 
but excellent Rule in this Caſe. 


/ 


Plus aliis de Te, quam Tu tibi credere noli: 


A Man to raiſe in himſelf a juſt Scorn 
of Flattery, might make uſe of that ve- 
ry Pride, which leads Others to believe, 
and fo turn the Inſtrument of his Ruin 
into his Security: For let him conſider, 
U that if he takes the Bait, it is plain that 
WW the Odds of Underſtanding are on the 

EA | Flatterer's 
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Hlatterer's Side; and he ſuffers àa Cheat 


to paſs upon himſelf, and, in ſhort, is 
blinded for no other Purpoſe, but to 
have his Pocket picked with the greater 
Faſe and Convenience. 1 


No 18. Friday, May 20. 


— 
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At. Vs t, dy/olas CoM) 1 KTHTHU ur N- 
Aopluas. Plat. in Timzo, 


Utque novis facilis fignatur Cera figuris, 


Nec manet ut fuerat, nec formas ſervat eaſdem , 


Sed tamen Ipſa eadem eſt; Auimam tic ſemper 
eandem 


Eſſe, ſed in varias doceo migrare figuras. 
; %%% Gr. Met. 


As my principal Diverſion in Read- 
ing, is, a ſtrict Converſation with 
the beſt Old Claſſicks, Virgil was the 
Choice of my laſt Night's Study. In 
Authors of this Sort where | am ſure 
to be entertain'd in every Page, my Cu- 
ſtom is to take my Chance for the Sub- 
ject, and begin my Amuſement where 
the Book firſt opens. I had the good 
Fortune to pitch on that noble Paſ- 

G 3 ſage, 
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ſage, where this divine Poet has treated 
of the e of Souls, accord- 
ing to the Doctrine firſt ſtarted by Py- 
rhagoras, and afterwards copied from 
him by Socrates and Plato. The De- 
ſcription is of ſo fine a Texture and ſo 
clegantly wrought up, that I was temp- 
ted to try whether it might not pleaſe, 
diſrob'd of the Charms even of Hirgil's 
Verſification. | 

eas, at the Requeſt of his Dead 
Father who appear'd ro him in the 
Night, with the Direction of Deipbobe 
the Prieſteſs of Apollo, takes a Progreſs 
to the Infernal Shades. Deſcending, he 
is by Charon wafted over the River A. 
cheron, on whoſe Banks whole Droves 
of Ghoſts waited to be tranſported; and 
thence paſſes on thro' the Manſions of 
the Difireſd, and takes a Survey of 
the Realms of Torture. Departing trom 
thoſe Reforts of Horror and Pollution, 
he puri fies himſelf by à ſprinkling of 
Water, and arrives at the EHhHan Fields. 
Here he is delighted with an ample Pro- 
ſpect of Bliſs, fecs all the Predeceſſors 
and Heroes of his Race, and by the 
Poet Muſæus is conducted in ſearch of 

his Sire. 
The 
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The good Old Anchiſes's Spirit was 
employ'd in a verdant Valley, on the 
View and Contemplation of thoſe Souls, 
that were to ſet forih for the Upper 
Regions; and, by Intuition, fore-reading 
their Fortunes, Manners and Atchieve- 
ments. In this R&verie he is interrupted 
by the Approach of his Son Aneas; and 
* lifting up his Hands and ſhedding Tears 
of Exſtacy, he burſts into Expreſſions 
of Satisfaction at his Arrival, and Com- 
mendation of his Piety: When AZeas 
bad with equal Symptoms of Pleaſure 
* repaid his Father's Tenderneſs, he catts 
his Eyes on the ſecluded Groves and Vi- 
flo's which had before engaged the 
! Thoughts of Anchi/es. Surpriz'd at the 
Number of Shades which glided about 
in thoſe Recefles, and ut the flow 
creeping of Letbe's Flood, he enquires 
into the Meaning; when Anchiſes inform'd 
| him, that all thoſe were Souls to whom 
| other Bodies were due by Fate, and 

which muſt drink of the Stream of Lerbe, 
to imbibe an Oblivion of all Tranſacti- 
ons in their Pre- exiſtence. AExeas is a- 
gain amazed to think that any Souls 
ſhould have fo ſtrong a Paſſion for Life, 
as to leave thoſe Reſidences of Tran- 
quility, and be fond of the Incumbrance 


G 4 of 


128 The CENSOR. N I. 


of Fleſh and Mortality; but his Sire, 
to relieve him from that Suſpence, be- 
gins to unravel the Proceſs of Deſtiny, 
and reaſons of their Tranſmigration in 
the following manner. | 
- Underſtand then, firſt, that there is 
an Internal Spirit which feeds and che- 
riſnes the whole Univerſe, the Firma- 
ment, the Earth, and Waters, the 
ſhining Globes of the Sun and Moon, 
and all the ſpangled Lights of Heaven 
that there is a Mind, infuſed tho' the 
Parts, which actuates the whole Maſs of 
Matter, and mingles it ſelf with the 
Syſtem of the World: Hence the Spe- 
cies of Men and Beaſts, the Fowls of 
the Air, and the Fiſhes of the Sea, de- 
rive their Life and Motion there reigns 
ſuch a Divine Original and fiery Vigour 
in theſe Souls, as cannot be dull'd or 
depreſs'd by the Droſs of Matter, an 
Earthly Subſtance, or Abode of Morta- 
lity. From this Conjunction are the 
Springs and Fluctuations of Paſſion. 
Hence do our Fears and Deſires, our 
Griefs and Tranſports ariſe and ſtruggle: 
And the Eſſences, pent up in the. blind 
Priſon of the Body, cannot look back 
to their Celeſtial Fountain. Nor when 
a Separation is made by Death, are 

they 
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they abſolutely free from Miſery, or 
diſcharg'd from the Stains contracted 
by the Union with the Body: For it 
cannot be but many Habits, which 
have for a Seaſon been growing toge- 
ther, ſhould work themſelves into the 
Texture and Conſtitution; therefore do 
the Souls go thro' Purgations for the 
Offences done in their State of Nature; 
ſome are ſpread out to bleach in the Air, 
others immerg'd in vaſt Gulphs of Wa- 
ter, and others purified by the Force of 
Fire. We all ſubmit to our ſeveral In- 
flictions; thence are we allowed to range 
in wide Elyſium, and a few of us made 
Inhabitants of the bliſsful Meads : when 
a certain tedious Revolution of Time 
has effac'd the Marks of our contracted 
Pollution, and reſtor'd our Ætherial 
and fiery Eſſence to its Original Purity. 
Theſe Souls, when they have run the 
Circle of a Thouſand Vears in Bliſs, are 
call'd forth in Numbers to the Flood 
of Letbe; that drinking thereof they 
may mount to the Upper Regions with- 
out Recollection, and begin to deſire a 


Return into New Bodies. 


Having run thro” this Syſtem of Tranſ- 


migration, I was invited to look over 


what Ovid has ä ſay on 


7 the 
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the ſame Head: ThePhilofopher begins 
with a Prohibition of caring elk” me 
eonceiving whenever we devour'd 
the Subſtance of our Fellow - Crea- 
ture: He endeavours to remove our 
Apprehenfions of Death, and difarm 
us of the —_— of Futurity, the 
Stygian Lake, und glo Regions, as 
Fictions of the mg — Hor- 
rors; for that the Soul, as foon w i 
quits its Habitation, is inſtantly receiy'd 
and informs freſh Matter; that all 
things are chung'd, and nothing anni- 
Hilatedz that che Spirit glides out of 
Brutes into Human Bodics, and is again 
transfus'd into the Beitial Subiſtance, 
even as the Night and Day ſaccced each 
other, or the Vioiſſrudes of che Scaſons 
come round. That the very Elemems 
are not permanent in one Form, hut riſe 
out of, and are refol d into each other; 
the Earth, reſolving, ruriſies into Water; 
that Fluid, ſtill becoming more fine, 
melts into Air; and that Air, growing 
yet more ſubtle, kindles into Fire. 80 
the Fire _— paſſes into Air, the 
Air condenſed diſſolves into Water, and 
the Water exchanging its Fluidiry for 
Groſsneſs thickens into Earth. - 
* 
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By this I had fatisfy'd my Curioſit 
of Reading, and addreſs'd Sur ſelf to 
ſome Meditations on the Lecture: I be- 
gan to conſider theſe Notions of the 
Pagans, as diftant and imperfe& Views 
of Divinity, which Faith and our Chri- 
ſtian Religion have ſet in a nearer and 
more evident Point of Light. Their 
Transformation of Bodies, and Argu- 
ments againſt Annihilation of Matter, 
plainly imply the Immortality of the 
Soul, and lay a fair Foundation for a 
Reſurrection: Now as they ſeem to 
meet our Belief in theſe Particulars, ſo 
do that Sect of Chriſtiaus, who eſpouſe 
the Notion of a Millennium, nearly Co- 
py the Tradition of Virgil, that the 
Immaculate Souls ſhall wander a thou- 
ſand Years in the Beatitudes of Ely/iun. 
As 1 ftill grew more deeply engag'd in 
theſe Contemplations, and one ea 
crouded upon another, I fell inſenſibly 
into a Slumber which dreſs d upa Dream, 
whoſe Oddity muſt have grown out af 
the Impreſſions of what I had read. 
Methoughts, I was ſet down to Supper, 
and extending my Arm over tothe Sak- 
cellar, I percciv'd the Salt which I had 
taken to vibrate and dance like Quick- 
ſilvec, 
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filver, on the Point of my Knife: While 
I was ſurpriz'd at the Accident, I heard 
a Voice, in a ſmall ſhrill Tone, call out 
for a Microſcopes! My Amazement made 
me comply with the Mandate, and fetch - 
ing my Glaſs, . I perceiv'd the ſcatter'd 
Particles of Salt to be like ſo many Mi- 
natures of an Human Fætus. As I con- 
tinu'd to ſurvey them, they ſeem'd to 
unite, and ſwell into the Proportion 
of what we fancy a Pigmy. Immediate- 
* incorporated Figure in a hoarſer 
adence addreſs'd me thus; If thou 
would'ft conſider, O Son of Mortality, 
to what painful Revolutions thy Fleſh 
will be obnoxious, thou wouldſt have 
Compaſſion on that of thy Fellow-Crea- 
ture, and protect it from a futurg Series 
of Tortures. I was once like Thee, a 
Man of Significancy, but murder'd by 
Villains and buried in a Meadow; ſcarce 
was my Frame diſſolv'd by Putrefaction, 
and I had fatted the Worms of the Soil, 
but the Field of my Interment was in- 
cloſed and converted into a Garden, the 
Earth turn'd up, and the Vermine, my 
Remains had made rich, were Food fcr 
the Birds; I lay fix Hours in the Bow- 
els of a Cock-Sparrow, and thence by 
the Voracity of a Cat was remov'd 
into 
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into larger Quarters: That Cat for 
ſome Miſchief was kill'd and thrown 
out on a Dunghil; where, in Proceſs of 
Time, I ſprang up in a Muſh-room; EF 
was plucked thence, clap'd into Pickle, 
and fent a long way for a Preſent in an 
Earthen Vehicle; The Perſon that eat 
me, traverſing. the Fields, was preſs'd 
by ſome Occaſions, and ſo let me drop 
into a Worceſter-- ſbire Salt - pit; my Sa- 
line Particles inſinuated themſelves with 
the Nature of the Place, and grew of 
a Piece with it; after this Transform - 
ation, I was dug up, hurried about from 
Place to Place, and to conclude my Hi- 
ſtory, per tot Diſcrimina rerum, am be- 
come the Inhabitant of your Salt cellar. 

This fantaſtical Narration from a 
Corn of Salt or Two, ſet me into ſuch 
an immoderate Fit of Laughter, that it 


rous'd me from my Slumber; and put 


me in Mind of Hamlet's Diſquiſition with 
Horatio, about Alexander's Duſt ſtop- 
ping a Beer-barrel. The Paſſage is of 
ſo particular a Strain and ſo modern to 
my Dream, that I ſhalt beg leave to 


_ Cloſe this Paper with a Quotation of it. 


Ham, To what baſe Uſes we may re- 
turn, Horatio! Why may not Ima- 
| gination 
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Arbitror enim Ego Muſæi Stylus long? 
Ne Homerico politiarem atyue compus- 
orem. Quod ut clarins pateat, aliquot 
Verſus addurere coatus ſum. Nam 


Yaemadmadens omnes funt incomparabiles, 
ligue e Grecauicis Vir 


gilio Aigni, ita 
Nvnnalk aded compoſitiy at ab ejus Ca- 
tis nullo alia, quam 42 1 poru- 
4//e videantur. . | 


From my owns afpariment. . 


Eving declar'd in firſt Paper 
H — mould Pok Vith A — 
Eye on the Labours of my Contempo- 
raries, I was this Morning arrended by 
A Gentleman, o has endea- 
your'd to obhge the Town with ſome 
Productions of his own as well as Tranſ- 
lations from a learned Language, He 
told me with an Air, that confeſt a Dif- 
fidence of my Approbation, rhat he had 
lately ſpent ſome Hours on tranflating 
che Hero and Leander from the Greek 


of 
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of Muſzus; but that he durſt not thruſt 
it into the World, till I ſhould give 
him my general Thoughts of the Pro- 
je&, and permit him to ſubmit the Me- 
Tit of his Manuſcript to my private Cen- 
ſure. I told him that the Poem had 
already been done by a very good Hand; 
but that I believ'd, it was not impoſh- 
ble for a Tranſlation to come nearer yet 
ro the Spirit of the Original, and touch 
the Graces with a more elegant Ten- 
derneſs : Thar, if he would leave his Pa- 
pers, they ſhould be very ſafe in my Cu- 
ſtody, and whenever he requir'd 3 
pinion of his Performance, I ſhould be 
ready to give it with a Sincerity, that 
becomes the Character of my Perſon * 
and Office. As to my general Thoughts 
of the Project, that I would take the 
_ firſt opportunity of Leiſure, to let the 
Publick partake them with him. 
The diſtreſsful Love of Hero and Lo- 
ander is a Subject which moſt of my 
Polite Female Readers are acquainted 
with, as well from the Repreſentation 
of it in May and Bartholomew Fairs, as 
from the Verſions. of Ovid's ſoft Epiſtle, 
or this more artful Hiſtory of Muſæus: 
If my preſent Remarks run a little out 
of the Sphere of their Comprehenſion, 


they 


Ne 19. The CENS OR. 137 


they muſt forgive me the Pedantry, and 
conſider them as Critical Directions to 
an Author, who is like to entertain them 
with ſomething more Feeling and Intel- 
ligible. 

[ have always read this ſmall Remain 
of Muſæus, with Pleaſure enough to 
conſider it the Product of that Antique 
Greek, however his Title to it has been 
of late diſputed. There has reign'd a 
Spirit of Detraction for ſome Years in 
the World, which has labour'd to ſtrip 
the Ancients of their Honours, on pur- 
2 to adorn ſome more Modern Brow. 

cannot conceive that this ſprings from a 
fair and generous Emulation; but that 
finding themſelves unable to come up 
to the Strokes of Antiquity, as Chrono- 
logers often do to gain a Point, they 
draw down Authors to their own Dates, 
to prove that all Merit in Writing was 
not confin'd to the Æra's of Pagani/m. 

The Poet Muſæus, according to the 
Account of Euſebius, was the Scholar of 
Orpheus, and flouriſh'd about the Time 
when Tola and Fair were Judges over 
Iſrael. If this Poem then be the Ge- 


nuin Work of that Bara, its Date pre- 


ceeds the Deſtruction of Troy, and is con- 


ſiderably more early than the 3 
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of Homer. Our Countryman, the great 
Mr. Lloyd, with ſome others, has diſpu- 
ted its Authority; and thinks nothing 
is plainer than that the Author of this 
Piece liv'd after the Cæſars, and even 
below the Fourth Age of Cbriſtianity. 
For Proof he advances, that in ſome 
old Books it is aſcrib'd to Meu/#us the 
Grammarian, It is not my Deſign to 
enter into a Controverſy of this Mat · 
ter; but I freely declare, that till 1 am 
convinc'd the Idiom of the Greek is more 
2 8 was 2 in _ 
ge, be always proud to pay the 
Compliment of this ine Piees to Mu» 
= | 


It is an Obſervation of my Lord Or- 
rery's, in his Anſwer to Dr Bent]ys Diſ- 
ſcrtation on Phalaris, That the beſt 
Greek Writers had generally Skill in Mu- 
fuck; which was infus'd into them from 
their Infancy, and none were reckon'd well» 
bred that wanted it. This made their Ear 
juſt and ſiue; and the Fineneſs of their Ear 
eafily ſlid into their Tongue, modell d their 
Speech, and made it tuncable. I dare lay, 
every one that is 2 Judge of Poetry 
will look on rhis as a Compoſition of 
ſuch a Maſter of Numbers, and be for- 
oed to acknowledge more Harmony in 


it, 
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it, than ever yet a Grammariau was 
guilty of. 
Indeed he has touch'd the Theme of 
Love with that Delicacy, as if a Mu- 
[eas had only ſupply'd the Greek, but 
an Addiſon indited the Sentiments.. A 
Tranflator,that would hope a more than 
ordinary Succeſs from an Original embel- 
Iſh'd with ſuch Ornaments of Diction, 
and Beauties of that exquiſite Softneſs, 
muſt be very Curious as well as Happy 
in his Expreſſions. It is not an indo- 
lent Verſification, or the Knack of ma- 
king his Numbers barely muſical, will 
ſerve his Turn: To reach the Spirit af 
this Author, he muſt be, in a manner, 
daring as Pindar, and tender as Tibulles ;, 
he muſt ſearch our all the Beauties of 
his Language, and make them breathe 
the Soul of Love 5 
I ſhall concerve no ſmall Hopes from 
his Performance, who can come off 
with Applauſe from the following 
Verſes in the Beginning of the Poem. 
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What Majeſty, what Tenderneſs, 
and Choice of Words are mix'd in 
theſe Verſes! I could quote a great ma- 
ny more that equal them in Harmony, 


but that it would be eſteem'd but co- 


pying from Scaliger. The digreſſional 
Remarks of Muſæus, thro' the whole, 
are exactly drawn from Nature, and in- 
troduc'd with Propriety above Com- 
mendation. His Deſcription of Hero's 
Beauty has a Delicacy which is better 
to be conceiv'd than expreſs'd: And 
That of the Storm, in which Leander is 
drown'd, gives ſo horrid an Image of 


a tempeſtuous Sea, that it almoſt con- 


vinces the Reader that it is poſſible to 
I dare not be more extenſive in the 
commending this Poem, without incur- 


ring an Imputation of too much Parti- 


ality to my own Judgment. 


Tom's Ceffee- houſe in Devereux Court. 


Looking over the Prints, I found an 
Advertiſement which gave Notice of 
the Revival of a Comedy call'd the 
Country-wife, as on Wedneſday laſt. My 


Reſpect for the ingenious Author of this 
Play, made me enquire what Audience 
it had; and I was informed that the Pi: 


and 
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and Gallery were but thin, and that the 
whole Range of the Boxes was grac'd 
with but a Pair of Ladies. | cannot 
attribute this to a more than ordinary 
Modeſty of that Sex, or their Fear of 
being ſhock'd at ſome Indecencies of 
Language, fince I have obſerv'd them 
croud to Epſom- wells, and other Come- 
dies of that free Stamp. But I muſt 
take Norice, that the Gentlemen, un- 
der whoſe Direction the Play · bauſẽ is at 
preſent, make too free with the Repu- 


tation of their Authors, by reviving 


their Plays at a Seaſon when the The- 


| arreis but a gentle fort of Bagnio, and 


the Company may more properly be 
ſaid to be /weated than diverted. 
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Das aliquid Fame, que carmine gratior 


aurem 
Hor. 


Occupat humanam ? 
2 nothing which is more dan- 
gerous than the Miſapplication of 
Wit; and as it may have many fatal 
Conſequences upon my Readers, ſo I 
| | am 
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am concern'd, by Vertue of my Cenſori. 
al Power, to. bring it under due Regu- 
lations. A Man of a fine Genius and 
lively Imagination is always working 
his Ideas into an able Form, either 
for his own ͤ Amuſement, or the Enter- 
tainment of others; and if he is of a 
vicious Turn of Mind, all the Dreſſes 
he cloaths his Thoughts in will be 
formed upon that Ground-work, and 
ſtained with the Tincture of his Vices. 
The Mind, as it happens to be affect- 
ed, produces either Beauties or Mon- 
ters, which are ſo many Patterns of its 
own Degeneracy or Perfection. | 
About Half a Century ago this rank 
Plant began ro flouriſh among us, and 
by the Encouragement of a Series of 
gay Scaſons took ſo deep Root, that I 
am afraid we ſhall hardly ever be able 
to remove it. To whoſe Infamy the 
planting of it is owing may be uncer- 
tain, but many careful Hands were em- 
ployed in cheriſhing and promoting its 
Growths; and the Men of Parts and 
Wit were not the moſt idle Labourers 
in this Harveſt. What Improvements 
or Mixtures it has received from later 
Hands, how it has been blended with 
Profaneneſs, or mterwoven 
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ticks, ſhall not be my Buſineſs to en- 
quire. But I cannot but lament that it 
ſeems at preſent to ſnoot up again with 
Vigour, and tempts the Hand of a bet- 
ter Authority than mine to correct its 
Luxuriancy. The very Titles of ſome 
modern Pieces of this kind of Wit are 
enough to ſhock a Man of any Reaſon 
or Religion; and tho' they may find 
Readers enough, yet all Men of Geni- 
us are concerned to deſpiſe ſuch infa- 
mous Attempts to pleaſe, or they them- 
ſelves may be reckoned Partakers of the 
Folly they approve. | 

As there are Abundance of theſe dir- 
ty Papers thruſt into the World mrerly 
from the Impudence of their reſpective 
Strides, ſo there are as many govt Pieces 
ſuppreſſed only by the Modeſty of the 
Performers. For my own Part, I have 
engaged in the Defence of Learning 
joined with Religion, and Wit made 
more agreeable by Virtue; and 1 ſhall 
give my Reader a Proof of my own 
Reſolution, by obliping him with the 
following Copy of Verſes. They were 
writ to a young Gentleman of Conditi- 
on ſobn after his leaving the Univerſi- 
ty. | 


Oxford, 
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Oxford, May 10, 1713. 


« Dear Charles, the Scene is ſhifted 

now, and You, 

« Freed from the Schools, ſublimer 
Thoughts purſue 

« With decent Art, and comely Pra- 
ence ew. 

« What others only can pretend to 
know; | 


&« May duller Souls to Repuration 


climb 
„ By learning how to quibble out 
their Time; | 
« They fight, where, if they cou'd a 
Conqueſt gain, | 
2 uſclefs Triumph were not worth 
the Pain! 


“ For what do all their Arguments avail, 
« But juſt to ſaew that neither can 
prevail? 


e They paſs thro' Ways with Thorns 


and Briars curſt, 
© And areat laſt no nearer than at firſt. 


2 He, 2 pretends the higheſt Pitch 
to fly 
Has no more Certainty than You, or I; 


. 
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« And were his Thirſt of Vanity but 
leſs, 


« With equal Freedom wou'd the 
ſame confels. | 


« Grant that he had ſome Notion of 
the Soul, | "I 


« But does he, Sir, yet comprehend 
the Whole? 


| « If ſo, then purge our Eyes from 


dark'ning Miſts, 
« And tell us what ſhe is, and how 
ſubſiſts; 


« How does ſhe wander, yet to Place 


conſin d, | 

« Clear the contain'd, and yet containing 
Mind ? | 

« When Nature's Hand the Vital Knot 
unties, © 

« Reſolve me, Chymiſt, where the 
Spirit flies; 

« Does ſhe to ſecret Caves in Earth re- 

ally 

« Or range at Liberty in liquid Air? 

© How is ſhe alter'd, or is ſtill the ſame 

« As when her Pow'rs inform'd this 
fleeting Frame? | 


% Had latter Sages, leſs with Learn» 
ing fraught, 


„% Had the great Stagyrite's fantaſtic 
Thought; N 


H And, 
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« And, when they could not ey'ry 
Cauſe explain, TEE 
„ With Water cool'd the raging of 


their Brain. ; 
& While Folly thus had facrific'd to Pride, 


«© What Heaps of unborn Myſteries had 
dy'd? 
« An where could, Madmen chuſe 


more proper Graves, 
<« Than, what reſembl'd 'em, their Fel- 
low-Waves? 


« Could we in Thoughts, as we in 
Matter ſee, 
ce How Parts here differ, and how there 
agree; 
cc As then in Mixtures of unequal kind 


& We odd agreeable Confuſions find; 


& So could we thus inſpect the Sage“ 
Head, | | 
&« And ſee what Crouds of Folly there 
are bred; | 
“ What a ſtrange Chaos would divert 
the Sight ? 
Er —_ mighty Occam and Dun Scotus 
fight? 
cc Th — lie hard Queſtions ready to rebel, 
« And here Diſtin#tions, in a ſecret Cell; 
« Cartefius' Whirligigs one Corner hold, 
« Oppos'd By furious Hot, Moift, Dr), 
and Cola; | ſe 
N 


& 
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« In dark Obſcurity Privation lies, 
« And would reach Eutity, but dares not 
riſe 


147 


e Matter and Form a Thouſand Gam- 


bols play, 


« As Novel ↄcenes ariſe, and Old decay. 


« This ſtrange Ay could we 
ſurvey, 
« Then Congreve need not write, nor 
Dogget play; 
“ The Gre/hamites might ſell their Trin- 
kets, and be gone, 


« The Puppet-ſhow it- ſelf would be un- 
done. 


« Think not that I for ign'rant Dark- 

neſs plead, 

« For I = hope we may be wile, and 
read 3 

« And yet I never can thoſe Fools ad- 
mire, 

« Who think they're wiſe, becauſe they 
cannot tire. 

I would prefer a neat well-furniſh'd 
Home, 

To the vaſt Lumber of an Antique 


Dome; 
H 2 % 'Tis 
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Tis true, there's Stuff enough, and 
Room for more, 
„But what avails the needleſs, worth. 
leſs Store? L 
„% Who fails from India's Shore, and 
brings to Land 
« A heavy Cargo of unuſeful Sand? 
If we for Knowledge fail o'er Lear 
ning's Seas, 
« Let us bring what will profit, what 
will pleaſe. | | 
« Let Study be with Elegance refan'd, 
& Enlarge the Thought, but not de- 
preſs the Mind. 
t What to Stone Sculpture, Lines to 
Colours are, 
& Geſture to Speaking, and to Beauty 
Air, | 
« Such Grace, and ſomething more, 
et more Divine, 
% Something which Thought can 
Teach, but not define, 


« Should in true, uſeful, ſolid Lear- 
ning ſhine. 


22 
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N* 21. Friday, May 27. 


— 1 


— : _" 14 1 — b — — — — > a. 8 
* ” 


Denique cetera Auimantia in ſuo genere 


grobè degunt congregari videmus, & 
are contra diſſimilia : Leonum feritas 
inter ſe non dimicat : Serpentum morſus 
non petit Serpentes ne Maris quidem bel- 
luæ ac piſces, niſi in diverſa genera, ſæ- 
viunt, At, herculè, homini plurima ex 
 bomine ſunt Mala. Pin. 


Bae Yeſterday on the Ramble, and. 


putting in for Refreſhment at Sal- 
ter's Coffee-houſe at Chelſea, I enters 
tain'd my ſelf with raking a Survey ef 
his Labour for theſe Twenty Years 
paſt, which has been in making a Col- 
lection of monſtrous and uncommon 
Curioſities. As the Virtuoſo himſelf 
was not at Home, I was forc'd to con- 
tent my ſelf with learning the Hiſtory 
of the Rarities from Female Intelli- 
gence; and as I deſired her to point 
me out ſomething of Antiquity, ſhe pro- 
duc'd a Sword which ſhe inform'd me 
was brought from the Battle of Hoh» 


1 ed. 
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fied. This one Inſtance gave me ſuffi- 


cient Satisfaction of her Judgment as 


an Antiquary; and I do not know but 
that, if ſhe were requir'd to produce 


ſomething Modern, ſhe would fetch 


out a Splinter of the Pillar of Salt into 
which Lot's Wife was turn'd, a Piece 
of the Ruins of Old Troy, or Diana's 
Temple at Ephe/as: The Fragments of 
all which their Catalogues pretend to. 
I began to think that if a Difreſ; 
were to be made of this Medley of Oddi- 
ties, how it would puzzle an Officer to 
give every one its proper Denomination, 
and an Appraiſer to ſer a preciſe Valu- 
ation. Nothing but the Head of a Vir- 


TG zuoſo can. be. capable of prop ortioning 3 


the Values between an heap of Thun- 


derbolts, and a Muſical Mouſe-trap; be- 


tween Goliab's Gantlet, and an Indian 


Monarch's Snuf-box; or a Nun's Slip- 


per, and the Cham of Tartary's Stirrup. 
The Heads of thoſe Men of Delicacy 
are furniſh'd with peculiar Cells for 
Regulation, and Eſteem in theſe Nice- 


ties; and they can with as much Eaſe 


ſet a Price on the Virgin Mary's Milk 
petrified, as a Broker can on an Old 
Cheſt of Drawers, or Table-Bedſtead : 
What Value could a Mechanick impoſe 

| on 
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on the gilded Cheſt, which graces 2 Cor. 


ner of this accomplith'd Coffee- room; 
and which has travell'd from Japan 
with the Bones of a Fryar in it, ſent to 
reconcile a King of Portugal; but which 
was fortunately ſnap'd up by the Way 
by an Engliſh Captain, and preſented to 
be laid up amongft theſe numerous 
Treaſures of Curioſity ? 

Now as Mhitſontide is approaching, 
and the gay Youths who are content at 
other times with appearing Spruce at a 
Shop-door, or practiſing gentle Poſtures 


behind a Counter, will be diſperſing in- 


to Places of Recreation for three Days 
ſuch whoſe Heads are not turn'd, or 
Circumſtances adapted to Richmond or 
Epſom, but are confin'd within nar- 
rower Circles of Pleaſure, I would ad- 
viſe to make an Innocent Parade to Chel- 
ſea, and do enjoin them ſtrictly to call 
in at Salter's, on Pain of incurring the 
3255 of Stupidity, in default there 

of. 5 
This Oeconomiſt is furniſf'd with ſuch 
Variety of Objects for Speculation, that 
he is ſure to content every Diſpoſition 
and Capacity in their ſeveral ways. The 
Scholaſtick Genius that has a taſte for, 
and Faith in Antiquity, has here an 
H 4 ample 
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ample Field for Diſſertation on the pre. 
ſerving ſuch ſmall, bur precious, Remains 
for ſo many Ages: The Smatterer in 
Naturals cannot fail of being pleas'd to 
ſee a piece of Wood that grew in the 
Shape of a Hog : What Room for Diſ- 
courſe does a rough Diamond make? 
What Grounds for a Romance does the 
Skin of an Alligator furniſh? How may 
the Jocoſe Imagination be tickled with 
the Italian Padlock, and the little Ladies 
in the Glaſs- caſe? And for the ſpright- 
ly Lads that delight in rough Game, 
how might they point and ſneer on Ac- 
count of the dry Drubs, they could 
ive each other with Goliab's Sword or 
2 Elizabeth's Walking- Stick? a 
For my own Part, as I am particular 
in, moſt things from the generality of 
Mankind, ſo my Obſervations from 
Objects have a different and peculiar 
Turn. When J caſt my Eyes upwards 
on Salter's Cieling, and beheld it plan- 
ted with the ſtuffed Skins of ſo many 
noxious Animals, I began to reſemble 
his Diſpoſition in them to the State of 
Humane Nature. This is a dumb Pi- 
cture of Life, thought I; juſt in this 
manner are Mortals ſurrounded with 
Danger; Who can be ſo * 
an 
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e. and void of Provocation in his Conduct, 
ns that may not be aſſaulted by a Bully, 
in who ſhall run at him like a Sword-fiſb ? 
to Who can be arm'd againſt the Deceit 
he of one, who ſhall devour us with the 
il Voracity of a Shark, and weep over us 
e? with the Diſſimulation of a Crocodile? 
he How often are we tortur'd with the 
ay Impertinence of a Pratler, whoſe Jingle 
th is more inſufferable than that of a Rat- 
ies tle-Snake 7 How often is our Credulity 
t- impos'd upon by Stories that ſurmount 
e, the Improbabilities of a Mer-Maid ? 
C- And yet theſe Aſſaults, either on our 
dd Perſons or Senſes, are made by thoſe 
or whom Nature has thrown into the 
' ſame Form with 'us, endow'd with the 
ar lame Faculties and Operations, and 
of whom the defign'd to be Brethren and 
m Aſſiſtants to each other. 
ar There is ſcarce an Animal throughout 
ds the Creation, that delights in injuring 
n- its own Species. Rivalſhip, or 1 
ny indeed may puſh them on aſſaulting and 
le grappling with each other; but Strength 
of and noble Rage in them does the Miſ- 
je chief,. which Man performs oftner b 
Us Treachery and Circumvention: Inſtin 
th and Hunger make Lyons to prey on 
t, Deer, and Cattle; Serpents to ſwallow - 
1d Birds 
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Birds and Reptiles; and the larger 
Fiſh to feed on the ſmaller, as their 
proper Food, and deſign'd by Nature 
for their Su ſtenance: Bur Man, that 
has all the Products of the Creation at 
his Service, aims his Arrows chiefly a- 
gainſt Man; runs him down with Fraud 
and Artifice, hunts him into the Toils 
_ Perplexity, and triumphs in his 
uin. 


4e Birds feed on Birds, Beaſts on each 
other A7 
« But 7 an alone does Man be- 


"= Preſyd x Necefſir » They kill for 
Food; 

4 Man undoes Man to do himſelf no 

Good. 

« With Tecth and Claws, by Nature 
arm'd, they bunt; 

Nature's Allowance to ſupply. their 
Want: 

« But Man with Smiles, Embraces, 
Friendſhips, Praiſe, | 

* Inhumanly his Fellow's Life betrays: 

« With h voluntary Pains works his Di- 


* Not the 2 . but Wanton- 
neſs, 
Monday, 
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N* 22. Monday, May 30. 


* *" — —— 


6 


Dic, quid referat intra 
Nature fines vi venti, jugera centum, an 
Mille aret? 


S I was walking in the Street the 
other Day, I obſerved a Fellow 
mounted upon a ſpotted Horſe harran- 
guing a circular Aſſembly, which his. 
Trumpeter had called together; I mix- 
ed with the Multitude, and made a part 
of the Audience, not without hopes of 
reaping ſome Diverſion from the Doctor, 
his Company, or his Horſe, Neither was 
I deceived ; but as the Doctor, both by 
his Situation and his Underſtanding, 
ſeem'd to be the moſt conſiderable Per- 
ſon, I own my ſelf moſt obliged to him; 
tho' I perceived many who judged the 
contrary, and made the Horſe their 
chief Favourite. I ſhall not make fo 
long a Preface as he did, but tell my 
Reader that I was not a little pleaſed 
with one of this Equeſtrian Empirick's- 
Argu- 
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Arguments to recommend a . certain 
Plaifter whoſe Virtues and Value he was 
diſplaying to his Audience: © If, ſays 
* the Docter, you have a violent Pain 
in the Side, Back, Head, or any o- 
© ther Part, try all the Tricks you can 
“ for Eaſe, clap a Bag of a Hundred 
Pounds to the Part affected, what 
Relief will you. gain by it? You'll 
„ Sigh and K on. — But if 
* you apply this 'fingle Emplaſtrum, 
* (which fell with = whole Packet 
& for Six-pence) the Pain will be im- 
<< mediately relieved, you are well in 
an Inſtant. And Ergo, I fay 
* this Plaiſter is worth an Hundred 
« Pounds. : 
Tho? I knew from whence the Rogue 
ſtole bis witty Conſequence, I could not 
help being pleaſed with the Arguments; 
— ſoon perceived the Effect it had up- 
on his Audience, who, by the Multi- 
tude of Gloves and Handkerchiefs to re- 
ccive this precious Piece of Leather, 
ſeemed to think that they had made a 
fine Market of their Sixpences, and actu- 
ally gulled the Door out of Ninety 
Nine Pound: Nineteen Shillings and Six- 
pence, by taking him at his WR 
ow 


7 
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Now tho' I am not fond of moraliz- 
ing upon every filly Accident or Story, 
and turning a Man's whole Life and 
neee into a 2 of 
ferious or religious Application, yet up- 
on this — 1 pry: not — 
from running into ſome Reflections up- 
on that moſt unreaſonable Vice of Co- 
vetouſneſs. The. Duack's Argument about 
the Hundred Pounds Bag is the ſame 
beautiful Thought, tho' in à courſer 
Dreſs, and ſo better ſuited tothe Capaeity 
of his Patients, that is made uſe of by the 
fineſt and moſt delicate Authors of An- 
tiquity. Lucretius has worked up the 
fame Sentiment into a Number of as 
fine Verſes as any in all his Works, and 


ue Horace has more than once touched up- 
or on it in the ſame way; A Bed of Down 
83 or Cloth of Tiſſue, ſays one, cannot 
p- make the Rieh Man's Gout leſs Pungent, 
ts nor Liquor in a Cap of Go relieve the 
e- Thirſt of the Hydropical Miſer. 

er, In this Train of Thought I proceed- 
A ed, reflecting ſtill upon ſome Paſſages 
u- in theſe celebrated Poets, which ſtrike 
ety upon this Subject with great Spirit and 
* ' Delicacy. Horace has put a parcel of 


9 the Mouth of the Mi- 
w er, (uppoling him to plead his own 
Cauſe, 
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Cauſe, and ſo, allowing him all he can 
ſay for himſelf, baffles him from his own 
Conceſſions. The excellent Senſe of 
the Poet, if not wronged by a bad In- 
terpreter, might run in this manner. 

There is no Man that propoſes to ga- 
ther Abundance of Riches but what has 
ſome End in his View, which once at- 
tained, the Purſuit is to be given over, 
and he is to ſet his Heart at Eaſe. Now, 
what ſays the Covetous? Why, he truly 
will be contented to undergo the Fa- 
tigues of Trade, Labour, — Buſineſs; 
he will riſe early, and ſit up late for a 
certain ſpace of Time, and then 
What, will not you allow your ſelf the 
Satistaction of uſing ſome Part of your 
Wealth as you gain it? will you give 
| your ſelf no Eaſe and Relaxation, to taſte 
| of the Pleaſures in the Uſe of your Ri- 
| ches? No, replies the Niggard, if I break 
| 


i one Bag, it's gone, I ſhall not have a 

4 Penny left, and ſo on to the Second and 

Third. But if you don't, what are you 

| better in the midſt of your Poſſeſſions 
| than I, or a far poorer Mortal? If you 

have a Hundred Granaries, Meadows, 

and Fiſb-ponds full, and well ſtocked, 

yet you can't cat a Morſel more than I, 

and the ſame Quantity or leſs will ſerve 

me 
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me who live within the Bounds of Na- 
ture, and a ſmall Fortune. Oh! But 
there is a Pleaſure in taking from a 
great Heap, becauſe 1 know there's ſo 
much left. In return, I have the ſame 
Satisfaction from my little Szock, for that 
anſwers my Ends; and he is a fantaſti- 
cal Fool that prefers dangerous Means 
to a ſafe one when both are to the ſame 
End, and had rather drink out of a Ri- 
ver than a little Fountain or a Glaſs. 
Well, but my Money, replies the Miſer, 
procures me Eſteem and Reſpect, and 
that I hope you will fay is a laudable 
Paſſion. You tell me ſo indeed, but I 
can't perceive that it does; you are your 
own Idol and Idolater too, you bow to 
your ſelf, and only fancy that others do 
ſo, or elſe you are certainly Blind: For 
you are hiſſed at in the publick Streets, 
pointed at in the Temple, and curſed o- 
ver every Glaſs of Wine that is drank 
in the whole City. Indeed when you 
come home, out of Fear, or a ſervile 
Spirit, you may meet with ſome Re- 
gard. Ay, at home, cries the Wretch, 
there I triumph, there I have every 
thing at my Devotion, my Servants, my 
Children, and my Wife, all ſtudious to 
pleaſe me. It is no ſuch Matter, Sir, 


you 
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you are deſpiſed even there, and tho? 
they dare not profeſs it to your Face, 
every Soul in your Family curſes you in 
their Hearts. If you ſhould chance to 
be Sick, they will all be ſo far from 
wiſhing your Recovery, that they will 
wait long, ami pray with Impatience to 
ſee you Cold; they will laugh over your 
Grave, and triumph in the Spoils of 
your ill-got Eſtate, without reflecting 
from what Hand it came. In ſhort, 
Sir, when you Covetous Wretches pre- 
tend that you have a determined End 
in your View, you belye and deceive 
our ſelves; every Encreaſe of Wealth 
gets a freſh Appetite, and you will 
never be able to leave off your Purſuits - 
as long as you live by Compariſons and 
think it is impoſſible you ſhovld be Hap- 
77 while there is a richer Man in the 
World than your ſelf, and by Conſe- 
quence you muſt be always Miſerable. 
In ſhort, there is but one Rule to be 
Hapm in any Fortune, and that is, to 
live within the Bounds of Nature 
and Reaſon, and not ſet up an imaginary 
Scheme of Happineſs which has no 
Foundation in either. To live eaſy, is 
to make our Defires keep pace with 
our Neceſſities; and it is ſafer to exceed 
them, 
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them, than to fall in within them; for 
the one lays a Ground for an inexcuſa- 
ble Vice, but the other may be abated 
by ſeveral Methods. 

After this Lecture from an Heathen 
Author, I ſhall conclude my Paper with 
that excellent Saying in facred Writ, 
that a covetous Per/on is an Idolater; 
that is, that there is ſomething which he 
prefers to his Gods and has transferr'd 
that Love and Honour which is only 
due to the Omnipotent Being, to ſome 
Created Subſtance, and ſo is in the ſtrict 
Notion of the Thing an actual /2olater. 

Rat 3 
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graceful Perſon cauſes Emotions, which 
Philoſophy itſelf cannot correct, nor Sto- 

iciſmn be inſenſible of. I have ſeen Gai - 
ety aw'd with a ſingle Look, and a pert 

Fop brought down to a dutiful Lover, 

by one Glance from a commanding Fe- 

male. It is to be obſerv'd, whatever 

Variety of Charms the Nymph may have, 
the Eye is generally the Throne of Cupid, 
where he fits in the height of Pride, 

and diſpences his Arrows at Will to his 
Subjects. For this Reaſon, tho' the 
Naturalifts inform us of Bafilisks, and 
the Mytbologiſts of Gorgon's Heads, I dare 
afirm a beauteous Woman to be the 
only Animal capable of ſtriking a Man 
dead with a Look, or of turning him 
to a Stone or Stupidity... —_ 

What has brought me on this Sub- 

ject of Love, is the following Letter, 

— which was tranſmitted to me from the 
1 Gentleman to whom it was writ by a 
Perfon, on whom Beauty and the At- 

tractions of a powerful Female have 
made no light Impreſſion. 


Dear Jack, May 3, 1715. 

«7 Ou'll be ſurpriz'd to hear (from 
« x my ſelf, eſpecially) that I am one 
of the moſt unfortunate Men alive 
| « Yow 
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& You know, my Circumſtances are far 
« from being deſperate, and that I al- 
« ways enjoy'd a perfect State of Health: 
« For which Bleſſings my grateful Ac- 
«© knowledgements, to the divine Di- 
& ſpoſer of all things, have ever been 
e punctual. But you'll be apt to ask 
« me, What then can make you unea- 
« fie? I am perfectly acquainted with 
& your repeated Reſolutions not to be 
& diſturb'd, or diſquieted, at any croſs. 
« Accidents or Misfortunes which 
«© might befall you; as knowing that 
« none fuch could happen to you, un- 
* leſs by the Permiſſion of a Power 
& which (if ſo diſpos'd,) twould be in 
“ vain to reſiſt. : | 

«© This I am ſtill fatisfied and fully 
& convinc'd of, but Fleſh and Blood 
« maſter and over-bear my Reaſon. A- 
& las! The Scene is changed ſince (at 
& Oxford) you were Witneſs to theſe 
© Reſolutions. Reaſon then was at 
« the Helm, but now Aﬀection. You 
« are acquainted with all the Secrets of 
% my Heart, nor ſhall you long be a 
« Stranger to this, which I know not 
«* whether to call Pain or Pleaſure. 

„ You know the Perſon by whoſe 
Direction I was ſettled in this Coun- 


& try, 
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c try, ſo. remote from my Friends; he 
has often told me, he did it with a 
Proſpect to my future Advantage: But 
6 have too much Reaſon to apprehend 
„it will be the Source and Foundation 
of my future Woe. Not to keep 
& you longer in Suſpence, 5 

I have ſince I came to theſe Parts 
« ſettled my Affections, I am afraid 
“ unhappily, on a Lady who (Human- 
% ly ſpeaking) is Perfection it ſelf. You 
„have often heard F——— of @ —- #'s 
'© commend with Tranſport and Rap- 
© tures the Senſe, Temper, and Beau- 
„ty of the agreeable Mirtilla: The 
« Lady whoſe Fetters 1 wear, is the 
« fame. The firſt time I ſaw her, my 
« Obſervations were not very particu- 
* lar; but at the Second Interview I 
& obſery'd a Softneſs in her Countenance,, 
&« that beſpoke a Calmneſs and Serenity 
« of Temper; to which was join'd Mo- 
40 N able to raiſe Virtuous Deſires 
„ to the higheſt Pitch, and to daſh the 
« wanton Pretenſions of the wildeſt 
« Libertine. I found an unſpeakable 
« Satisfaction in viewing her; which I 
ce thought might be done without Dan- 
« ger: But the more I gaz'd; the more 
e {ill that Pleaſure cncreas'd ; me : 

M 
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ce {till perſwaded my ſelf the bare look- 
« ing on her would fix no laſting Im- 
preſſion on my Mind, nor deeper than 
« that which agreeable Objects gene- 
rally imprint: Nor perhaps had it, 
jf it had not been my Fortune (to call it 
6e pood or bad, I hitherto am at a loſs; ) 
e to fall into Company and Converſa- 
& tion with her. "Twas then, that 
„ Sweetneſs of Temper, that Diſcre- 
« tion which before I could only gueſs 
at, ſhew'd and diſplay'd itſelf. Then, 
& that which before ſeem'd to have its Be- 
< ing only in my Fancy, I found to have a 
« real Exiſtence. | 
„ Should I indulge the Inclination 1 
& have to praiſe her particular Virtues, 
& I ſhould tire you with her Encomi- 
% ums. Perhaps, what I have already 
© ſaid on this Subject [may ſeem tedi- 
« ous and infipid to you, who have not 
+ hitherto experienc'd the ſoft Impreſ- 
« ftons the Fair Sex is capable of mak- 
K ine 7 | 
10 ut what ſhall I do? My Life is a 
« Burthen to me, till ſhe is inform'd of 
the Eſteem and ſincere Affection [ 
% bear her; And whatever my future 
Views may be, conſidering the mean- 
* ncis of the Poſt I am in at preſent, I 
cannot 
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& cannot diſcover my Paſſion without 
«© incurring the Imputation of Aſſurance. . 
„What the Lady's Fortune is, I am 
« altogether Ignorant; tho', could it 
« be without detriment to her, I ſhould 


„ with ir leſs than 'tis reported to be, 
for then | could promiſe my ſelf bet- 
ter Hopes of Succeſs. 


„ Bur every thing ſeems to combine 


to make me Miſerable; Her Fortune 
(if Fame may be rely'd on,) is con- 


&« ſiderably beyond what I ought to 


expect, as the Market goes by way of 
Settlement; and to give even an impar- 
& tial Account of my own Circumſtan- 


< ces, would be downright Madneſs. 
« My only Comfort is that the Lady 
«© has Senſe, and, I believe, no ſordid 
„Affection for Money; and could ſhe 
« be convinc'd that the chief Care and 
Study of my Life (next to that to which 
« all Concerns muſt give Place) would 
„be to make her's Eaſy, Agreeable, 
« and Pleaſant to her, I foul not al- 
ce together deſpair of Succeſs. 

« My Deſign in writing this long 
«. Letter to you, is to ask your Advice, 
© (whoſe Reaſon is not clouded with 
e Paſſion) what is beſt to be done in 


« my Caſe. Whether I ſhould boldly 
BAY declare 
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declare my Paſſion, or languiſh be- 

« tween Hopes and Fear, or rather 
« in Deſpair. I, as it were, foreſee your 
% Counſel will be, that I ſhould aſſume 
« a Modeſt Boldneſs. But then a Frown, 
&« or an Anſwer any ways diſcouraging, 
« would render my Condition more 
« deſperate than ever, compleat my 
„ Miſery, and make me incapable for 
« the future of ever reſuming the Sub- 
« ject. | 


I am Faithfully Thine, 


oe R co © 


P. M. 


As I am retain'd by the Gentleman, 
to whom this Letter was writ, a Coun- 
ci] for the Lover; l am to put him in 
the beſt Meaſures, according to m 
Judgment, to carry his Cauſe. I muit 
conſider him as a Plaintiff that has brought 
his Action; | mult ſuppoſe her to have 
appear d, and therefore his next Step, 
of Courſe, is to declare; and in that 
Declaration let him be ſo full and exact, 
as to leave her no Room to Demur. 

Women indeed are often ſway'd by 
'Vanity or Intereſt, and no lefs frequent- 
ly by Inclination; therefore tho _ 

ro- 
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Profeſſions of Paſſion may ſavour of Aſ- 
ſurance, the Man, who in that Fear re- 
ſolves to be dumb, deſerves to loſe his 
Miſtreſs. In Love, as in War, the At- 
tacks muſt be made ftrenuouſly, or the 


Aſſailant will come off by the worſt. 


And were I a Woman, I ſhould with 
more Pride . ſurrender to the Per- 
ſon who would carry me fairly, and 
treat me with Honour ; than to him 
who ſtood on formal 1 and, 
for want of Merit, was for bartering by 


Equivalent in Land and Money. 


— 


N24. Friday, June 3. 


— — 


Octs ddlu Tive, ei- di oi kNα j 7G. 
Heſiod. 


Hun in one of my former Papers 
1 made an Apology for the Wine⸗ 
bibbers, I find ſome of my Readers 
have miſtaken my Deſign, and imagine 
that I have been pleading the Cauſe of 
thoſe everlaſting 2 who riſe, per- 
form their conſtant Courſe, and = in 
| ine 
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ine. This ſort of People have given 
me to underſtand that they highly . 
prove of my Lecture upon the 8 = 
and one ſignificant Perſon of a Culinam 
Club has ſignified to me in a Hand, 
which I could eaſily perceive fbook as 
1 he writ, that the Preſident had read 
- my Diſcourſe thrice over, and had or- 
d dcerdit to be laid upon the Table be- 
n tween two Rows of Tobacco- pipes, co 
, be peruſed by the Members of the So- 
y | ciety. He likewiſe informs me, 
in Reſpect to my Name and Family, the 
Club have petitioned the Man of the 
Houſe to pull down his Sigu, which is 
at preſent the Bumper, and ſet up the 
Head of my great Anceſtor Ben. Jabn- 
ſon in its room, which he thinks is a 
Compliment I ought to be proud of. . 
Another Correſpondent, who it ſeems 


N. is as much married to his Bottle as his 
d. Wife, returns me his hearty Thanks for 
my Reaſons for Drinking; which, he 
ers ſays, are as good as thoſe contained in the 
e- two famous Verſes which he has re- 
rs membred, and forgot five Hundred times 
ne ſince he commenced a Toper. His Wife, 
of who I find is a Woman of a clear Voice.- 
er- and an excellent Delivery, is apt to ral- 


in Wy . 


— 2 
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and now, ſays he, as ſoon as ever ſhe begins 
I my her your Paper with a--- Here read 
the CENSOR. He does not know 
how it-1s, but there is a Charm in it, 
he ſays, that has tied her Tongue to its 
good Behaviour for this laſt Fortnight, 

ln return to all theſe kind Things, 1 
muſt aſſure my Correſpondents that l 
am no Patron of hard-drinking; and it 
has always been my Opinion, there is 
not an Animal upon the Face of the 
Earth more miſerable than a Sort. This 
Mretch, like the Salamander, lives in 
the midſt of a Fire; his Blood and Spi- 
rits continually boiling with the Fumes 
of his former Exceſſes, and receiving a 
Freſh Supply for his preſent Debauche- 
ries, His Time is not meaſured by the 
Day, or Hour, but the Bottle; and all 
his Arithmetick is, hat is to pay, and 
How much he has drank. His Health, 
his Fortune, and every thing elſe is di- 
-wided and ſplit into Tavern Bills: And 
Hints, and Quarts ſtand at the foot of 
every Account he makes up. To bc- 
hold one of theſe Creatures with a bloa- 
ted Face, and a waſted Carcaſe, by the 
Aid of .a Paralytical Hand lifting up a 
«Glaſs to his Head, that works all the 
vrhile in the ſame unequal Motion, | 
Ea 3 al 
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an Obje & of the utmoſt Averſion and 


ad Contempt: But his Pleaſure is, the 
w Vvanity of ſaying he did not ſpill one 
it, Drop of the precious Liquor. Abſurd 
its W Wretch! And yer how many of this 
br. Claſs are to be met with, who work 
„the Day, the Week, and Year round, 


without any Seaſon of Reſt and Relaxa- 
| tion. The whole Calendar is turned in- 
is to Holidays with the Drunkard, and his 
the Jubilee returns with every Sun that 
'his WW riſes. 1 
in But what of all the Extravagancies of 
pi- Þ this vicious Cuſtom moſt offends me, 
mes Þ is the Pride and Triumph that theſe 
ga mighty Heroes of Bacchus take in ſub- 
he- duing each other, and, without a Meta- 
the Phor, knocking each other litterally under 
al the Table. Drinking Matches are now 
and become almoſt as frequent as Hor/e or 
th, Coct Matches, and the Prize is often 
s conſiderable, tho' the Event reſem- 
And bles the latter moſt, where one of the 
Combarants receives a Blow that either 
ſhortens his Life, or kills him upon the 
Spot. It is a pretty Diverſion for two ratio- 
nal Creatures to ſet down to murder one 
another by way of Pleaſure, and ſtrive 
who ſhall go firſt to the Grave, for the 


Improvement of good 12 ip. 
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While others are repeating the noble 
Exploits of our Brizifh Anceſtors, or the 
more modern and more glorious Victo- 
ries of Blenheim or Ramelies, and ſetting 
forth the Conduct and Courage of their 
Country- men, theſe Wretches in the 
Angle of a ſmoaky Room are boaſting 
of the Martyrs to the. Bottle, and plea- 
-{ing themſelves in the Repetition of Tri. 
umphs they ought to be hanged for. 
If all their Diſcourſe were put into 
plain Exglifh, it would run in no better 
.a Strain than this; That Will. Tipple went 
drunk to Hell on Monday; that Tom. Twe- 
D an war in his Chair after the Tenth 
ottle without ſaying one Word; that 
the jolly . Baronet ſpent his Eſtate, beg- 
gar'd his Family, and after a meriy 
Meeting fell from his Horſe and broke his 
Neck, having before taken care to make 
no Will when he had nothing to leave. 
The beſt way that 1 know of to con- 
vert a Drunkard is, to beat him out 
of that Argument which the Tribe 
molt value themſelves upon, and that 
is, that for all their Faults they are Men 
of Honour, or honeſt Fellows, and there- 
fore fit to be truſted. Now if the World 
had a-juſt Opinion of them, theſe Wret· 
ches would be excluded from all man- 
Win n 


, 
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ner of Commerce with their Fellow 
Creatures, as unfit for Society. The 
Marqueſs of Halifax has touched this - 
Subje& with ſuch a Delicacy, in his 
Directions for the Choice of Members to 
ſerve in Parliament, that I ſhall forbear 
to ſay any thing my ſelf, and recom- 
mend the Reader to a better Entertain- 
ment from that great Judge of Men 
and Letters. 
© Great Drinkers are leſs fit to ſerve 
in Parliament than is apprehended. 
Mens Virrue, as well as their Un- 
derſtanding, is apt to be tainted by 


1 


The Appearance of it is ſociable and 
© well-natur'd, but it is by no means to 
be rely'd upon; nothing is mare frail 
than a Man too far engaged in wer 


| © Popularity. 


© It is ſeldom ſeen, that any Princi- 
* ples have ſuch. a Root, as that the 
can be Proof againſt the * 
dropping of the Bottle. 

* As to the Faculties of the Mind, 
there are not leſs Objections; the Va- 
pours of Wine may ſometimes throw 
aut Sparks of Wit, but they are like 
* feattered pieces of Ore, there is no 
Vein to work upon. 

* Such 
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Such Wit, even the beſt of it, is 
© like paying great Fines; in which 
£ Caſe there muſt of neceſlity be an 
© Abatement of the conſtant Rent. 
Nothing ſure is a greater Enemy to 
© the Brain than too much Moiſture; 
© it can the leaſt of any thing bear the 
© being continually ſteeped. And it 
© may be ſaid, rhat Thought may be 
* reſembled to ſome Creatures which 
© can only live in a dry Country. 

© Yet ſo arrogant are ſome Men, as 
© to think they arc ſo much Maſters of 
« Buſineſs, as that they can play with 
© itz they imagine they can drown 
© their Reaſon once a Day, and that it 


© ſhall not be the worſe for itz for- 


6 getting, that by too often dividing, 
© the Underſtanding at laſt groweth too 
weak to riſe again. 


© I ſuppoſe this Fault was leſs frequent, 


when Solon made it one of his Laws, 
that it was lawful to kill a Magiſirate 
if he was found Drunk. Such Liber- 
ty taken in this Age, either in the 
Parliament, or out of it, would do 
horrible Execution. T 


K @ 6 K K A 


Monday, 
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my Obſervation; 
bheſe pleaſant Moods of Serenity, there 
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— 


N25. Monday, June 6. 


1 


Etiam Illi, qui in ligneolis hominum Figu- 
ris geſtus movent, quando filum membri 
quod agitari ſolet traxerint, torquebitun 
Cervix; nutabit Caput: Oculi vibrabunt: 
manus ad Miniſterium preſid erunt: 
nes iuvenuſtè totus videbitur vivere. 

Apul. de Mundo. 


$ in the ſedate Moments of my 
Life, I take frequent Rambles of 


| Speculation, ſo I never fail of * 4 


my Mind as well as Eye delighted wit 
the Variety of Objects which occur to- 
For when I am in 


can nothing, preſent it ſelf, however 
perverſe or-awkard in its kind, but what 
will promote my contemplative Faculty, 
and give a Riſe to a Thouſand occaſio- 
nal Remarks. 

[ happen'd in one of theſe lucid In- 
tervals, to be dragg'd along with a. 
Friend of Buſineſs thro' the Hurry of 
the Royal Exchange, and from thence to 

14 the- 
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the Cuſtom- houſe Keys: In the firſt Place, 
my Ears were aſſaulted with imperfect 


Sentences of buying Stock, from Sevey 
Eigbis to Three Quarters, ſo much Di, 


cont, and many other Fragments pecu- 
liar to the Phraſe of Merchandize. 
W ben I came to the Keys, I was worſe 
diftrafted with repeated Hammerings, 
ſplifeing of Tobaeco · tubs, and the hoarſe 
lamours of the robuſt Porters about 
the Cranes, who look'd like ſo many 
Archimedes's that could toſs the Globe. 
Perceiving ſueb Crouds of People em- 
ploy'd in their different ways, and act- 
ing in a fort of regular Confuſion with - 
out diſturbing each other, I could not 
help reflecting on the little wooden Fa- 
mily of my facetions Friend Powell: 
This Artiſt is furnifh'd with Perſonages 
to play on Nature in all her Degrees 
and Piſtinctions of Quality, from a Jin- 
ſel Emperor to a ragged Lazar. In this 
eight of Bufinefs when F obferv'd the 
Deterence paid to a burly Head-Officer, 
that ſtalk'd full of the Knowledge of 
his Dignity, my Imaginations were full 
of the famous Charlemain; and again 
when ſome Under-ffrappers in Power 
ſhuffled along, and all the Complement 
ta them was Servant, Maſter; _ 
erd 
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ſider'd them as ſo many London Prodi- 
that liv'd on the Looſe, and ne- 
ver allow'd their Occupations a Moment, 
beyond the time preſcrib'd. by Cuſtom or 
Authority. XY 3 

I likewiſe conſider theſe buſie Ani - 
mals, like Puppets, in another Senſe 
you ſhall obſerve thoſe little Mechanicks 
to ſtir their Stumps, whirl round heir 
Bodies, and row] their Eyes as Occa- 
ſion ſerves, and yet cannot diſcern the 
Springs of thoſe reſpective Motions. It 
is juſt ſo with the active Part of Man- 
kind; they buſtle and hurry ;. toil and 
ſplutter; we can ſee the Pains they take, - 
and the Compliance of their Limbs to 
what they are <ng1g in, but cannot 
penetrate to the Influences under which 
they act. I do not mean the Natural 
Cauſes of Motion, or the Office of Muſ- 
cles in Humane Bodies, bur the various - 
Intereſts in Life which ſer thoſe buſie 
Morrals a going. by 
Were I diſpos'd to be jacoſe, I could 
animadvert on the Numbers of Objects, 
this Day ſwarming about the Fields, 
that look yet more like Pawell's art iſi- 
cial. Engines, than the Product of Na- 
ture's Wiſdom. They are dreſs'd, like 
gorgeous Puppets, in their HFoly-day 
| I. 9. Gecr,- 
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Geer, and move as awkardly as if they 
had not Joints, but their Limbs were 
clap'd together and fixt to their Bodies 
on Wiers. | 
But I ſhall rather chuſe to imitate 
the Author, whoſe Words I have bor- 
row'd at the Head of my Paper; and di- 
vert the low and ludicrous Image to a 
Reflection of more Weight and Digni- 
- All the Operations of Providence 
nd on the ſame Foot; the Celeſtial 
Influence inſinuates it ſelf by an unſeen 
Attachment, and one Impulſe of the 
Divine Will, like a Maſter- ſpring, puts 
the inferior Cauſes in Agitation. The 
firſt Emiſſion of his Power being made, 
every thing, by mutual and communi- 
cated Impulſes, receives a Motion pro- 
per to its Nature: We have Eyes that 
diſcern the Effects of this imperceptible 
Ordination; and Underſtandings and 
Conjectures that ſoar up to ſecond Cau- 
ſes; bur the Intereſts of the Almighty, 
in the Diſpoſition of his Works, is a 
Secret fit only for Angels to contem- 
late. 
I confeſs, the Influences under which 
Men a& are frequently obvious and ap- 
parent; their Paſſions are the Keys of 
Action, and it is very eaſy to diſtinguiſſi 
> | | bet wixt 
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v betwixt the Man that takes Pains only 
c for a Livelyhood, and him that labours 
$ to amaſs a Treaſure. It ſeems very plain 
| ro methat worldly Intereft, and a little: 
e KB Spirit of Avarice, were the Motives of 
— the following, Petition, which was this 
* Morning ſent to me in a ſmall Band- bo. 
a | 2 
i- De humble Petition of Martha Twiſt- 
e rowl,. Spinſter and Milliner, to the Ho- 
al EB mnovrable Benjamin Johnſon, E/q; CEN 
n SOR of Great-Britain. 
e 
ts OUR Petitioner ſets forth that be- 
e ing a Woman; induſtrious in her Call- 
e, ing, and willing to live well in the World. 
i- ſhe humbly hopes that your Honour will 
- think proper, upon her Petition, to re- 
at commend: to general Wear the moſt 
le becoming Faſhion of Black- Heads. That 
id pour Petitioner having attain'd the Se- 
u- cret of making them up with an ex- 
Ys traordinary Air, and having a very good 
a MF Cuſtom amongſt the Ladies of the mid- 
n- dle Rank, would be a conſiderable Gai- 
ner if the ſaid Faſhion could be brought 
cli to bear. If likewiſe your Worſbip would 
p- pleaſe to take Notice, that to make the. 
of Expence the more caly, I have provided a. 


II good Quantity of courſe Gauſe, and 
xc | Lore, 
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Zove and that it ſhall be at the Ladies 
Pleaſure ro buy their own Ribbands at 
dhe Mariburaugb Cellars ; it would be a 
Porticular Obligation, and your Petitio- 
ner, as in Duty bound, ſhall ever 
Pray, Gr. 


Martha Twiſt-row!, 


T make bold to ſend your Worſhip 
one of theſe Heads, inclos'd ;. if 
it may. be worthy of the Wear- 
of any of your Friends. 


Tho' F was pleas'd with the Com- 
laifance of this Female Trader, and 
Mall confider her as the firſt who has 
ſignalizd me with the Title of E/quire, 
t I cannot favour her in this Matter 
rther than by the Inſertion of her Pe- 
tition. As I cannot perſwade my ſelf the 
Fafhion is becoming, ſo, by my Office, 
F am obliged to Cenſure the Levity of 
the Sex, in foregoing a Dreſs advanta- 
Sous to their Beauty, for this new and 
iſagreeable Exotic. I have made my 
ervation on ſeveral that have wore 
them; the Pale and Fair look like ſo 
many Pewits, and the Brown and Ruddy 
like Zara in the Tr age dy. Jam con- 


ident that had the famous Pezuterer's 
: Wite 
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N 26. 


this Dreſs, her Pride would ſcarce: have 


ne far enough to have a ee the 


aſhion by her falling into it; For the 


Head Mrs. Twiſf-row! was ſo kind to 


ſend me; as I have a ſmall parcel of Cher- 
ries rip' ning for me, I have ſent it into 
the Country to my good Couſin, with 


Directions for her to fix it on a Pole in 


the Orchard, to ſerve for a Scare- crou. 


— — at 


* 


N26. Wedneſday, June 8. 


— — — — — — 


EA, 3515 THhudTEor ¶ 
Ev et, Theavar, v ie Tis A, 
II-ga]as- — Fichyl. ia Prom. 


I Have not a few times diverted my 
ſelf with obſerving how Authors in 
different Ages have not only ſlipt into 
the ſame Sentiments without copyin 

from their Predeceſſors; but have — 


up a Maxim with a certain Sameneſs of 


Thought, and ſometimes of Expreſſion. 


remember the Learned Dr. Bentley 


has made it one of his Exceptions to 
Phalaris's Epiſtles being Genuine, that 
the Tyrant has made ule of ſome Pro- 

TOY | yerbial; 


Wife in Bedlam ſurviv'd to have. ſeen. 
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verbial Sentences, which are recorded 
as the Inventions of Authors of a much 
later Date, and therefore Phalaris could: 
not write thoſe Epiſtles, becauſe he has 
uſed ſome Sayings that were not in Be- 
ing in his Age. I confeſs, I am not 
totally ſatisfied with this Argument, I 
look upon it a Hardſhip next to an Im- 
poſſibility to determine ſtrictly the Pe- 
riods, and Origins of ſuch Senten- 
ces; and were it not a Work that would 
favour too much of Pedantry and Af- 
fectation of Book - Learning, I could 
produce ſeveral of theſe ſententious Frag- 
ments, which have been ſeverally attri- 
Buted to five or fix diſtinct Authors; 
and that on the Teſtimonies of* great 
Hands: But this is a Digreſſion from 

the Subject I intended. I was propo- 
ſing to ſhew from this Paſſage of /- 
chylus prefix'd to my Paper, how cloſely 
the ſame Sentiment has been traced, by 
Authors of different Ages and Language, 
without being beholding to each other 
for an Imitation. This Sentence in the 
Grecian Poet is ſpoken by Prometheus at- 
ter he is bound to Mount pigs ans and 
in the height of his Diſtreſs is advis'd by 
the Sea-Nymphs to quit his Reſentments 
and aſſume a Temper ; 
N How 
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How eaſy.'tis. to comfort and dire | 
| The Wreich that labours under racking Pains, 
; For him that taſtes not of the Grief himſelf l 
x | 


Terence in his Audrian Woman has given 
Cbarinus, in a Perplexity of a light- 
| er Nature, a Sentiment very conforma- 

ble to the Tragedian's; 


Facile omnes, cum valemus, refla Confilia 
L eprotis damus : GO 
Tu, ft hic ſis, aliter ſentias.— 


Our own Shake/pear has wove the ſame 
Thought into one of his Comedies, but 
follow'd it with a larger Scope of Lan- 
7 guage and Obſervation; However, as 
þ all his Inſertions of this kind have a pe- 

culiar Force and Beauty, I ſhall nor 

think it amiſs to quote the whole, ſince 
7 I have every where endeavour'd to in- 
7 ſinuate Morality, and reckon it as much 
| a Part of my Office to recommend what 
; Men ought to-do, as cenſure what they 
ought to avoid. 


| Men counſel, and give Comfort to that Grief 
ö . Whichthey themſelves not feel; but taſting it, 
; Their Counſel turns to Paſſion ; which before 
Would give inſtructful Med'cine unto Fog, 
0 Mer 
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Fetter ſirong Madneſs in a filken Thread, 
Charm Ach with Air, and Agony with Wards: 
Thus it is all Mens Office to ſpeak Patience 
To.thoſe that wring under the Load of Sorrow,, 
But no Man's Virtue nor Sufficiency | 
To be ſo Moral, when he ſhall endure 

The like himſelf. 
Mens Griefs cry louder than Advertiſement, 
And there was never yet Philoſopher 

That could endure the Tooth-ach patiently, 
Flowever they have writ the Stile of Gods 
And made a Piſb at Chance and Sufferance. 


J think this Exgliſʒ Poet, whoſe Honour 
muſt never dye till Taſte and Judgment 
are withered in. our Country, has grac'd 
this Subject with a Lecture of equal 
Wiſdom and Elegance. We preach up 
Patience and Conſolation at every Turn, 
hut never can put the Leſſon into Pra- 
ctice. Our Fortunes have always ſome 
Diſtemper, which makes us ſour. and 
diſcontented: We talk gravely of the 
Allotments of Providence, and of Re- 
ſignation to the Divine Will; yet, like 
froward Children, we break and throw 
from us the Bleſſings of indulgent Hea - 
ven, and require to be furniſh' d every 
Moment with freſh Felicities. 


Sir 


"= — „ . At AS .- ih ww” 
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Sir Richard Bulſtrode, whoſe Eſſays are 
lately publith'd, has rouch'd the Subject 
of our Diſcontents with much Nature, 
and Eaſineſs of Stile. This. great Man 
ſeems to me to write, as a Courtier of - 
King Charles's time would ſpeak ;, he has 
Fluency without Affectation; his Noti- 
ons are ſtrong and of a . Compaſs; 
and his Writings are full of Strokes of 
Divinity, as well as moral Inſtruction: 
beg leave to hope L may entertain my 
Readers with a Quotation from him, 
that is a natural. Sequel to the Theme 
J had taken in Hand. | 
He that enjoys the 2 Hap» 
© pineſs in this World, does ſtill want 
“ one Happineſs more to fecure him fog 
© the future what he poſſeſſes at preſent 
« and. if the Enjoyments of this Life. 
« were certain, yet they are unſatisfy= 
„ing; it is a hard thing that every 
* thing in this World can trouble us, 
© bur nothing can give us Satisfaction. 
« I know nor how it is, but either we, 
* or the things of this World, or both, 
“are fo fantaſtical, that we can neither 


be well with theſe things nor with- 


“ out them: If we be hungrys we are 
in Pain; and if we be full, we are 
& uneaſy: If we are Poor, we think 

| | our 


it 
cc 
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ſelves Miſerablez; and if we be Rich, 
we commonly really are ſo; if.weare 
in a low Condition we fret and mur- 


mur; if we chance to get up and are 


raiſed reatneſs, we are many times 
farther from- Content. than before; 


ſo that we purſue the Happineſs of 


this World juſt as little Children 
chaſe Birds, when we think we arc 
very near it, and have it almoſt. in 
our Hands, it flies farther from. us 
than it was at firſt. Indeed the En- 
joyments of this World: are fo far 
from affording us: Satisfaction, as the 


_ ſweeteſt of them are moſt apt to ſa- 


tiate and cloy us: All the Pleaſures 


of this World are ſo contriv'd as to 


yield us very little Happineſs ; if 
they go off ſoon they ſignify nothing, 
and if they ſtay long we are ſick of 
them: After a full Draught of any 
ſenſual Pleaſure, we- preſently loath 
it; and hate it as. much after the En- 


& joyment, as we ſearch'd and long' d 


te 
6c 
cc 


cc 
cc 
& 


for it in Expectation: But the De- 
lights of the other World, as they. ſtill 
give us full Satisfaction, ſo we ſhall 


© never be weary of them; every Re- 
< petition of them will be accompanied 
& with a new Pleaſure and Content- 


ment: 
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c ment: In the Felicities of Heaven 
two things will be reconcil'd, which 
« never met together in any ſenſual De- 
« light, long and full Enjoyment, and 
« yet a freſh and perpetual Pleaſure ;, it 
« would embitter the Pleaſures of Hea- 
« yen to ſee an. End of them, tho” at 
e never ſo great a Diſtance: But God 
e hath ſo order'd things that the yain 
“Delights of this World ſhould be tem- 
« porary, but the ſubſtantial Pleaſures 
« of the next World be as laſting as 
« they are Excellent. x 


N* 27. Friday, June 10. 


E Cœlo deſcendit, yrꝗ dn g4av]er, Javen, 
EI Jes &, Bixliss, Jun ſes 2 gere. Antiph. 
A [ took Care to ſend out my Seouts 
to all Places of Reſort and Pleaſure, 
within Ten Miles of the Bills of Mor- 
tality, to learn the true State of Habits,, 
and Manners; their reſpective Reports 
have given me hut a very indifferent Ae- 
count on both Heads. I find the Beau 
Monde is reſoly'd to dreſs in Contempt 
00, 
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to Gracefulueſß, and behave in Defiance 
of Decency. It looks as if Vanity had 
made War on good Senſc, and a Spirit 
of Libertiniſm triumph'd over Morality. 

F confeſs,. I can much eaſier diſpenſe 
with ſome Extreams in Habit, than a 
licentious Levity of Behaviour; and as 
odious a Vice as Pride is, I would al- 
low both Sexes an. Indulgence for Fa- 
ſhions, ſo the Ladies will not think 
themſelves Goddeſſes, and the Men, 
like Alexander, diſclaiming their Fathers, 
expect to be deem'd Sons of Jupiter 
Ammon. We ought to remember that 
nothing car become us ſo well, as Hu- 
mility and a modeſt Carriage: Arro- 
gance and aſſuming Atrs: are going di- 
rectly out of our Sphere, and . 
our — and Condition. The Vicit- 
ſitudes of Fortune, and frequent Chan- 
ges which we ſee happen to the moſt 
exalted Stations, ſhould ſerve to diſarm 
us of our ſwelling Paſſions, and put: us. 
in Mind that we are bur mortal. 
To know our ſelves of Old was ac- 
counted a great. part of Wiſdom, bur 
Cuftom-and. Faſhion have now made it 
a Rule to forget' we are Men. Vanity 
and Oftentation over-run our Natures, 
and make us neither ſee our own Frail- 


55 
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ty, nor the Perfection of the Power to 
whom we owe our Being: T remember 
it is an Obſervaion of Mr, Collier's, that 
there are but three tolerable Pretenc es 
for Pride, which are Learning, Nobili- 
ty and Power; and yet all of them, du- 
ly examin'd, fhould rather make us 
humble than vain. Fe > 
The Height of all Socrates's Learning, 
and Diſquiſitions into Nature, amount- 
cd to no more thanto know certainly that 
he knew nothing. The farther we 
make our Progreſs in Knowledge, the 
nearer we come to the Diſcovery of 
our Ignorance and Inſufficiency. The 
Heathen Philoſophers, if any Body, 
had the beſt right to pride themſelves 
in their Learning, and yet how. ſha! 
of Certainty were their Searches, how 
dubious and contradictory their Deter- 
minations ? The Sects wrangled with 
each other on Points which none of 
them could prove; and they often broke 
. in upon their own Aſſertions. 
we boaſt, and look big on Account of 
our Knowledge, and yet cannot tell 
how the Seaſons change, or why che 
| Night and Day To regularly ſucceed 
each other? Shall we ſwell and be vaip 
of our Underſtandings and Capaciticy 


when 
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when all our Poſitions are but Chime- 
rical, and the Top of our Knowledge, 
but Surmize and Conjecture? What are 
our Arts and Sciences but Amuſements, 
invented to fill up the Charms of our 
Time, and puzzle and perplex us with 
more elaborate Ignorance? 

Have we more reaſon to be proud of 
-our Nobility? Is there Merit in Degrees 
and Diſtinctions of Birth and Quality; 
Ts it a Cauſe for Oſtentation to ſtand at 
the foot of a long Genealogy, or that we 
can fill up a Gallery with the Pictures 
of our Anceſtors? How eaſily might our 
Vanity be put out of Countenance, 
with being inform'd that our Grandeur 
began in a drudging Plebeian, or ſome 
that more ſordidSlave,roſe by hisVillanies? 
Or laſtly, have we reaſon to aſſume 
on being inveſted with Power? Is Pre- 
Heminence of that Price that it can add 
To our Value? What are our Aſcents 
in Dignity, but ſo many Steps to Dan- 
ger andUneafineſs? Isthere any thing more 
unreaſonable than Acquiſitions of Power, 
any thing more precarious than the main- 
3 of it when acquir'd? A Fiſher- 
man, by happy Force and the Connivance 


of Providence, may be ſeated on a Throne; 
and a Monarch, by the — 
| is 
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his Subjects and the Frowns of Heaven, 

be turn'd out, like Nebachadnezzar, to 
raze on the Mountains. 

Indeed Learning, Nobility, and 
Power, rightly apply'd, may be ineſtim- 
able Treaſures Learning may let us 
into the Knowledge of what we are, 
and what we ſhould be; teach us the 
Dependance and Subjection we are born 
to, and the Obligations we lie under 
to the Lord of our Deſtinies. Nobili- 
ty may ſtill improve this Leſſon; The 
Homage and Deference that are paid to 
Superiors, inſtruct us with how much 
more Reverence we ſhould adore a Be- 
ing whoſe Power and Quality are above 
the Limits of all Degrees: And is not 
our Power a Truſt from Heaven, which 
puts. us in a Poſſibility of being ſervice- 
able ina wider Compaſs? | 

lian gives us an elegant and ſeaſon. 
able Reply of Simonides to Pauſanias, 
which at once was a tacit Reproof to 
that General's Pride, and an Admoniti- 
on to him, of the Inſtability of human 
Things. As they were merry together 
over their Cups, Pauſanias commanded 


him, zo ſay ſomething wiſe; to which 
Simonides with a Smile return'd, Re- 


-member, thou art a Man. The General, 
| elevated 
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elevated with Wine and Power, ſlight - 
ed the Precept as uſeleſs and trivial; 
but when afterwards he fled for Sanctu- 
ary to Mizerva's Temple, when Death 
from without and Famine within ſtar'd 
him in the Face, he was heard to cry 
out thrice upon Simonides, and accule 
himſelf of Stupidity, for neglecting a 
Sentence that had more Weight in it 
than he apprehended. The S:ytbians 
as handſomely. check'd the Tmpiety of 
Alexander, when he would have paſs'd 
upon them for a Deity. Fou are a God, 
Gig they). you ought to confer Benefits on 
Mortals, not rob them of their Property. 
But if you are 8 Man, always think your 
ſelf to be what you are. Tis abſurd to 
Bear in Mind ſuch things, as make you for- 
get ful of your {ar 1 
1 cannot diſmiſs this Subject without 
taking Notice of a Monument, which 
has more Oſtentation in it than is de- 
cent on theſe Occaſions. It is erected 
on the ſide of a Garden- Wall on the 
Entrance to the "Town of Tavickenham, 
under which are laid the Aſhes of Mrs. 
Whitrow a Duaker, and over which this 
Auſeription is ingrav'd on a Stone. 


Nolce 


£ 
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Nolce Teiplum, 


Here, at her Deſire, 
are depoſited in a Vault the 
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Remains of Mrs. Joane Whitrow; 
whoſe Soul on the 8th of Septemb. 1707. 
left this World, and aſcended 
into the glorious Joys of the Fuſt, 


having liv'd about 76 Years. 
She was Eminent for her 


Great ABSTINENCE; . 


Her Charity was univerſal ; 
She lov'd all good Perſons 
without Regard to Party. 


She was favour'd by Heaven 


with Uncommon Gifts. 


She wrot ſeveral pious Books, 
She was an extraordinary Perſon, 
and came as near Perfection, 


as the brighteſt Saints 


that ever adorn'd the Church 


ſince the Apoſtolick Age. 


Examine your ſelves 
Sr. 13.7, 
Death and Judgment 

will come. 


K 


Monday, 


N' 28. Mongay, June 13. 
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5 aid eñ enim Libertas? Pateftas viven- 
A, ut velis. Cic. 


Sp ta | 
Res and Sciences ſeem to have their 
ans of Life and Vigour, of De- 


cay and each; they revive and flou- 


riſh from ſome Secret Influence which 
we cannot caſily trace, fade and are ex- 
i from Cauſes equally remote 
and unobſerved. Some Men have fan- 
cied that as Plants and Vegetables de- 
pend very much for their Growth and 
Beauty upon the Power of the Climate, 
and the Nature of the Soil; ſo Wit 
and Learning ſubſiſt and. flouriſh from 
the Form and Model of the Govern- 
ment to which they are ſuhject. There 
is indeed ſame Reaſon in this Maxim, 
ſince Free States and Kingdoms have been 
always obſerv'd to produce Men of Let- 
ters and Genius; and where- ever a true 
Liberty reigns, there muſt be a Spirit of 
Reaſon oi denies and when Men 


dare to Think as they pleaſe, Arts are 


certainly in a fairer way of receiving 
Improve- 
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Infproverient, chan whert the Mind is 
reſtrained to a certain ſet of Thoughts, 
out of which it muſt not venture for 
fear of bringing its Partner the Body 
in for a Sufferet. A Tyranny over the 
Bodies of Men muſt be ſupported by a 
Hramy over their Stills too: And 
therefore an Arbitrary Government can 
never be fail to Be in Safety, while 
there is 4 Spark of Reafon left in the 
Boſvtti' of its Subjects. norante is the 
Mother of Slavery, as well as of Super- 
flition;, and ſome Countries have a juſter 
Title to Dune, than ever Beotia had 
of Old, from a more Faggl auſe than 
4 heavy Air, of a dattip Climate. We 
have a ſtvere Ihſtande, in a_neighbour- 
ing Ninglom, of the Effects that Go- 
verniment' has upon the Sciences; ſince 
Wit and Learning have begun to decline 
among them as faſt' as Tyranny has ad- 
vanced; and of all the late Productions 
of their great Men, none have been 
Excellent but thoſe that were worked 
up by a Splrit for Liberty. This Con- 
ſideration has ſometimes made me reflect 
oh a Tyrant in a new Light; as a per- 
verſe Being that acts in Oppoſition to 
the great Cyxator, and tries to alter the 
very End and Defign of thoſe Second 

K 2 Cauſes 
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Cauſes which Heaven has appointed to 
produce different Effects. To make 
this Notion a little plainer to my 
Reader I ſhall chuſe France for an In- 
ſtance. This Country has the Advan- 
tage of a happy Situation, 2 fine tem- 
perate Air, and a noble Soil: fo that 
the Inhabitants by the external Diſpo- 
nion of Things, and the kindneſs of 
Nature, ſeem deſigned to dignify the 
humane Species by ſome extraordinary 
Acts of __ being in Poſſeſſion as 
it were of all the natural Cauſes that 
are appropriated to produce thoſe glori- 
ous Effects. Thus we may ſay that 
Providence has calculated this Spot of 
the World for a ſuperior Genius and - 
Spirit to its Neighbours; and it is not 
to be denied that ſome Years ago it 
ſeemed to ſtand in that Reputation with 
the reſt of Mankind, as Athens and Rome 
had before. Behold it at preſent lan- 
guiſhing and decaying with a Sickneſs 
that cleaves to its Vitals; Letters and 
Arts drooping under the hard Hand of 
Oppreſſion; all their Wit and Learning 
degenerated into the mean Artifices of 
Cunning, or the low Servility of wret- 
ched Panegyric Their Climate is ſtill 


the ſame, but their Government is _ 
the 
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- the finepeſs of their Air, and the Spirit of 
y their Fruits is ſtill the ſame, but their 
„ Liberties are loſt and extinguiſhed, and 
+ nothing Great and Glorious can be ef- 
1 fected without them. And who is it, 
Ty that has thus altered the End of Second 
ö Cauſes, and acted in Oppoſition to the Wiſe- 
of dom of the Creator? Let them enjoy 
je their Grand Monarch; If theſe are the 
ry Fruits of his Sway, we envy them not! 


I hope my Reader will pardon me 
for this Reflection, which I aſſure him 
does not proceed from any Reaſons of 
Party; which I exempted my ſelf from 
meddling with, when I aſſumed this 
Character. I was indeed led into this 
Subject upon conſidering of the Death 
of a late Great Man, to whom Arts and 
Sciences are more indebted than to any 
private Man perhaps that ever our Na- 
tion produced. So univerſal an Encoura- 
ger of all manner of Learning deſerves 
ro be held in the higheſt Veneration 
by all its Profeſſors. I was in hopes 
that ſome one, out of the many he had 
raiſed, would have before now paid a 
Reſpect to the Memory of that Great 
Mecenas. However, tho' the Muſes have 
as yet been filent upon this Occaſion, 
Iam glad to ſee him remembred by 
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the Tranſiator of the firſt Book of the 
Aiad: And fince what he has ſaid up- 
on the Ear of Halifax is Juſt, Decent, 
and Short, 1 ſhall tranſcribe it for the 
W Sat  _ © 
His conſummate Knowledge in all 
« kinds of Buſineſs, bis winning Elo- 
& quence in publick Afemblies, his 
ce active Zeal for the Good of his Coun- 
ce try, and the fhare he had in convey- 
ing the fupreme Power t an illuſtri- 
* ous Family, famous for being Friends 
& to Mankind, are Subjects eaſy to be 
ce enlarged upon, but incapable of be- 
« ing exhauſted. The Nature of the 
c. {owing Performance more directly 
« leads me to lament the Misfertune 
& which has befallen the learned World, 
© by the Death of ſo generous and uni- 
« verſal a Patron. 

« He refted not in a barren Admi- 
« ration of the Polite Arts, wherein 
5 he himfelf was fo great a Maſter, but 
„ was actuated by that Humanity, the 
c naturally inſpice: Which gave Ri 
ce to many excellent Writers, who 
„have caft a Light upon the Age in 
& which he lived, and will diſtinguiſh 
« jt to Pofterity. It is well known, 
«that very few celebrated Pieces _ 

| | been 
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ee been publiſhed for ſeveral Years, but 

« what were either promoted by bis 

„ Encouragement, Or ſupported by his, 
Approbation, or recompenſed by bis 
; «6 Bounty. And if the ceſſion of, 
« Men, who excel in the moſt refined, 

| « Arts, ſhould not continue, (though- 
« ſome may impute it to a decay of: 

« Genius in our Country-men;) thoſe 
© whoare acquainted with his Lordſhip's 
Character will know more juſtly how 
© to account for it. 5 


5 | _ 
6 — — — 
N' 29. edneſday, une 1. 


Joculare tibi videtur, & ſane bend, 
Dum nibil majus bgbemns, calamo ludimus. 
1 1 
Ooking over my Letten from Cor- 
L- reſpondents I fell upon ſome which 
I ought not to have neglected ſo long; 
but as I do not believe wy are much 

the worſe for Leeping, I ſhall preſent 

them ro my Reader for the Entertain- 
ment of this Day. For my own Part 
Lcan't ſee any Reaſon why we Writers 

ſhould be reſtrained from making the 
beſt of every thing, or mixing accord- 
* ing 
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ing to the Cuſtom of the Ladies ſmall 
Fragments of Silk, which can be of no 
other Uſe, into a kind of Patch-work ; 
a Work that gives curious Amuſements 
to the Fancy while the pretty Dames 
conſider from what different Quarters 
the Parts are borrowed, and how loy- 
ingly the Top-knot and the Garter, the 
Bells Petticoat, and the Beau's Breeches, 
unite in the Contexture of a Cuſhion. 
The Motely Pieces that make up this 
Paper may perhaps not prove ſo enter- 
taining, but they certainly make a Part 
of my Furniture, and therefore are not 
to be omitted. 


Mr. Tann | 
wh ] Am reſolved not to call you Cen- 
cc | 


for, for I ſee you value your ſelf 

< upon that Name, and I love to mor- 
« tify People at my Heart. Pray, what 
66% have you to do with our Head-are/- 
« ſes, or to make your Compariſons a- 
« bout our Looks? I muſt tell you 
ce that you are no Judge, if you con- 
« demn a Faſhion which is ſo generally 
« followed and admired, and you ought 
& to know that we Women are never in 
« the wrong. Lard! When ſome Peo- 
ce ple ſer up for Writing they 2 
| e filly, 
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« filly, and provoke People every Day 
« with that they have nothing at all 
« to do with, ſo they do, that they do. 
« And now, Pray Mr. Johnſon, = no 
« more about the Head-dreſs, for if you 
« do will get a Lover of mine who 
« isa witty Man, and has writ Seven 
« Plays that were never acted #hro' 
« Fpizht, to write a ſevere Letter to you, 
„ and be even with you for abuſing 
“our Sex, and more eſpecially me, 


Sarah All- Feather. 


I don't know what to ſay to ſo angry 
a Correſpondent, but only that I am in 
much more Fear of her Beauty, than 
the Vit of her Lover, whoſe Seven 
unacted Plays are not near fo terrible to 
me, as a ſingle Frown from a Lady's 
Brow, My next 1s from another Fair, 
who happens to entertain ſome better 
Thoughts of me than the former, and 
uſes me with much more Reſpect. 


6 M* Thoughts are divided be- 
« tween T'wo very humble Ser- 
« yants of quite different Characters; 
& the Ore is no better than a Foo), and 


K 7 « the 


Moſt Venerable Cenſor, 


f 


202 The CENSORK. Na 29 


ce the 1 re _ a Anave, 
« They are both equally Ha in their 
6. 4 cs and l in heir Per- 
« fonz, and if I could but mix ſome Part 
of the Innocence of the One, and 
« of the Cunning of the Qzher together 
_ « IT might pick out a good usband 
« between them both. Bur as the 
« Cafe ftands, if I take Mr. Dot, he 
cc. may grow Poorer, and I not Richer; 
« if Mr. Sabre, he may grow Richer, 
« and I ſtill be the Poorer; the firſt 
« may Mifmanage his own Fortune, 
« tho' he ſhall not touch mine; and 
« the Second will have mine, tho' 
« he improyes his own every Hour. 
« As there is no depending upan the 
cc eafy Nature of a Fool on the one 
« Hand, ſo there is no truſting to the 
« Generofity of a Nuave on the other. 
c As to he Point of Reputation, that 
ec is, what the World will think of 
* either of tbeſt Matches, I am wholly 
<« unconcerned, the Women will cer- 
& tainly commend one Choice, and the 
4 Men, at leaſt thoſe of this World, the 
&« other. Yet ſtill F am in ſuſpence, 
« and if I know wy own Heart, unde- 
e teiyined by any fecres AﬀeRtion : 
— 3 5 . & . 0 
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4 To you therefore, Venerable Cenſor, 


« I come 2s to an Oral, to pronounce 
« the Fate of, EY WT 


Your Aintirer, 
Diana Doubtful. 


Tho” J believe the Lady has Senſe 
enough to direct herfelf without my 
Advice, yet ſince ſhe ſeems to depend 
upon my Judgment, I own that a me- 
derate Caſuiſt may eaſily reſolve her 
Scruples. For there are a certain Set 
of Men in the Werld called Lawyers, 
who will tell her, that ſhe may by pro- 
per Ioſtruments tyc up either Food or 
Knave as ſhe pleaſes, by conſent of Par- 
tieg. But I take hold of another Shred 
_ Epiſtle to compleat my Patich- 


Mr. Cenſor, 
ce N old Friend of mine, a Firtu- 
4 / \ „ eſo, lent me a Book the other 
„Day, where I found an Account of 


certain Veſſels made to hold the Tears 


which were ſhed at Fauxerals,, call 
Jed Lachmataries. Now, Sir, I un- 
* (hand thar at the Interment of the 

| * Ancients 
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© Ancients every Man had bis Bottle, 
< for quite a different Uſe than we have 
ce at Modern Burials. 

& I would fain have this old Cuſtom 
© looked into by our Critics, and the 
6e firſt thing I would recommend to 
& them, is the fixing the Standard of 
& the Bottles, and whether this Tear- 
& Meaſure is Ale, or Wine-Meaſure, tho' 
& being my ſelf of a dry Conſtitution, 
& am inclined to fancy it mult be the 
& Jarter. 

The next thing I propoſe is to en- 
ce quire whether they were -uſed by 
"_=— 3 or Relations, and how much 

« bigger the Lacrymatory of the imme- 
& diate Heir to the deceaſed was, than 
ce thoſe of the reſt of the Mourners, and 
& what Proportion thoſe of younger Bro- 
© 7hers might bear to the Eldeſt. For 
4 IT ſuppoſe that every one drop'd into 
„ his Bottle in Proportion to what was 
6 left him. 

“ Laſtly, It ought to be conſidered, 
« jf a Man had more Inclination to 
« Laugh than to Cry on ſuch Occaſion, 
« whether Tears expreſſed by the Acti- 
© on of Laughter ought not to go into 
« the Account of the Deceaſed, as much 
&« as if it had been the Effect of Sor- 


ce 70W, 
| When 


A 


„E 
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«© When theſe Matters are ſettled to 
« my Satisfaction, I have ſome more 
« important Queſtions upon the ſame 
6 Subject, which will be communicated 
« to you by, 


Your humble Servant, 


_ BY: Timothy Dry-Eyes. 


— 6 * 


5 
— 


— 


No 30. Friday, June 17. 


Hayn 38 90 TOAAGKIE x Ns Tops 

Aye udThu H vis xo ac, 4 oTav Sous 

EN g, av 315 Teil) ator” ; 4 
Sophoc. in Elect. 


Bſence, and the Suppoſition of a 
Perſon's Death, upon his Return 

and Re- appearance in the World, have 
often contributed to raiſe his Value, and 
make him of more Price and Eſtimati- 
on, than when he remain'd altogether 
on the Spot, and was free of his Pre- 
ſence and Converſation. The Verſes 
that I have choſe for my Motto to this 
Paper are a Teſtimony that this is no new 
Maxim, but founded on the venerable 
| Authority 
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Authority and of above Three 
Thon/and V ears. Oraßes, when he is for 
fending his Governor to Mycene to relate 
the forg'd Account of bis Death, was 
ſo far from being ſhock'd at the Omen, 
in which the Old Grecians were always 
very Superſtitious, that he warrants his 
Device from Precedent, and conccives 
fair Hopes from the Remark he makes 
in the following Lines. 


Why ſhould I grieve 10 be reported Dead, 
While I riſe fairer from that Death ſup- 


To Nobler Life, to Happineſs and Fame? 
Nor can the Tale which profits prove diſ- 


aſtrous: | 
Ofz have heard of Men, for Wiſdom 
fam'd, 
Revive, and flouriſh from imagin'd Tombs, 
To freſh Renown, and more illuſtrious Tri- 
umpbs. 


Such is the Depravity of the World, 
and fo prevalent is Envy, that we make 
it a Rule to flight our Contemporaries, 
and only honour them in their ſhes. 
We ſcarce. ever efteem a Man equal to 
his Merit, till we have loft him; and 
then we are free to do his as Ju- 

| ice. 
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ſtice. We find by Horace, this was the 
Tr very Practice of the Auguſtan Age; 


as Virtutem incolumem odinnes, 

n, Sublatam ex Oculis querimns invidi. 

0 I ſhall not make it my Buſineſs to de- 
es claim on this Head, but take my Leave 
es of it with a Remark of Paterculußs; We 


always treat * preſem, ſays he, with 
Envy; things Pdſt, with Veneratien; for 


d, we believe aur [elves under by the for- 
p- mer, but inſtructed by the latter. 

For this Reaſon I ſhould adviſe Au- 

? thors, in whatever Degree of Reputa- 

, | tion with the Town, to take proper 

Occaſions of withdrawing, and permit 

* the World to with for their Revival. It 

is an Artifice that not only relieves their 

bs, Pens, but gives their Imagination an 


vi- ortunity of Recruiting, and 2 
en for their —.— COhar . 

To load the Preſs with continual Pub- 

d, lications, is debaſing the Science of Wri- 
ke - ting into a Trade; making our paſt 
es, Worts like dead Stock, or unfaſhionable 


es, Silks in a Mercer's Shop, which muft 
to be fold at an Under-price, becauſe newer 
nd Figures are in Requeſt. 5 
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For my own Part, I mean to follow 
the Example of an ancient Philoſopher, 
Hermippus informs us, that Pythagoras, 
ſoon after his Arrival in Eah, had a pri- 
vate Room made under Ground; and 
having cauſed a Report to be ſpread of 
his Death, he hid himſelf in that Sub- 
terranean Lodging, ordering his Mo- 
ther from time to time to let him down 
Meat with Privacy, and an Account in 
writing of all Affairs that happen'd in 
Crotona, and the adjacent Villages. After 
a ſufficient Time of Retirement, he comes 
abroad, pretending to be riſen from the 
Dead; and tells all the Circumſtances 
of en as they had happen'd ſince his 
ſuppos'd Death, as if he had learn'd them 
in the other World: Which Project pro- 
cur'd him a mighty Authority. 

In Imitation of this Sage, I muſt ac- 
N my Readers, that I have provi- 

ed a Dormitory, wherein I deſign for 
about Four Months to be buried Alive: 
And I muſt deſire them from this Day 
to come into the Deceit, and ſuppoſe 
me in an actual State of Death. I have 
taken the like proper Meaſures as the Phi- 
loſopher, during the Term of my Silence, 
for Food and Intelligence; and ſhall be 
faithfully advertis'd of the Growth and 
Decay 
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Decay of Follies and Faſhions. I hope 
the Notion of my Auſterity under Ground, 
and the ſevere Remarks I muſt make on 
things in that abſtracted Way of Life, 
will have a proper Influence on the 
Conduct of the Gay World, and not 
tempt me to — their Obſtinacy 
with too great Fury, when I come to 
ſpeak again. | | 
Diogenes Laertius, I remember, has 
amus'd us with a Story of Old Epimeni- 
des, of which I cannot inforce the Cre- 


dit. This Cretan Poet being ſent out 


into the Field by his Father to take care 


of his Flocks, was ſpent with the Hear 


and overcome with Drowſineſs; to hu- 
mour which, he withdrew to a Hovel, 
and there falling into à Slumber, flept 


for the Space of Seventy Five Tears. 
When he awoke, he found a mighty 
Change in Buildings and Faces; and 
met no Object, he had the leaſt Re- 
membrance of, but his Brother, who 


was grown a very old Man. What I 


deſign by this Story, is the following 


Application: As I am preparing to He 
Dormant for a Seaſon,. I muſt be per- 


mitted to declare my Fears, that tho' I 


ſhould ſleep double the time of Epimenides, 
I ſhall ſcarce find a total Change in the 
| reigning 


— . 
— —,—⁵ OI 
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reigning Fizs, or Hhapertieucics. of the 
Age; and tho' fore ſhould Dye, I ſhall 
expect them to ſhoot our in a New Spe- 
cies, and, like Buildings riſing from Ru · 
ins, flouryh in a more ſplendid Ap- 
pearance: However, I bave firong Hopes 
that the Black Heads and all ſuch Exo - 
ticts will have loft their Exiſtence, and 
- that we ſhall truſt to the Growth of 
our own Country for the Propagation 
of future Extravagancics. 643 
That I may not be thought wholly 
idle in my Separation, I have Thoughts 
of giving Orders to ſome Eminent Car- 
ver, to make ſuch a Head as I ſhall di- 
rect, of my great Precedeſſor in this 
Mee, Marcus Cato the Cenſor. When I - 
revifit the World in Print, I deſign to 
ave 2 Hiraa-prece of this Grave — . 
erected on a proper Stand in Dick Leve- 
ridge's Coffee - houſe, as well to encou- 
rage the Induſtry of that honeſt, Man, 
as to receive my Correſpondents Billets 
with leſs Trouble. Now as the Perſon 
that takes upon him to Conſuro, muſt have 
Open Ears to Report; h have determin'd 
that the Ear of this Dumb Repreſenta- 
tive of my ſelf ſhall be the Vehicle of my 
Intelligence; and for this Reafon it fhal 
be form'd without a Tympanum to bar 
Its 


— 
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its Communication with the lower Parts 
of the Head, fo that the Papers thrown 
in at that Orifice ſhall immediately de- 
ſcend below the Beard, where.there ſhall 
be a proper Contrivance for their Vent. 
I have bur one thing more to menti- 
on, before I take my Leave; and that 
is, to thank the Publick for the kind 
Reception they have given to thoſe Lu- 
cubratiaus of mine, which have already 
viſited the Light: And to aſſure them, 
it will oblige me more particularly tq 
ſtudy their Biverion in my future La- 
bours, 85 | 


* 


I N D E X 


A. * 
CASTO, a Country Gentleman, no great be. 
liever in Ghoſts and Spirits, N. 11, 

Ariſtotle, no Acquaintance of Shakeſpear s, N 


7+ 
Arts 3 Sciences depend upon © Free ora woe.” | 
N. 2 | 


Avarice deſcribed an rally'd from Horace, N. 22. 
_ of the Cenſor, her * Paſſion for Greek; N. 


Avis, Marcus, his Head valued by the Cenſor, N. . 


EN, vid. Fohnſon.. 
Benjamine, a rich Godfather of the Cenſor, N. 6. - 
Booth, an excellent Player, N. g. 
Bovle (Lord Orrery his Jaden on on the! Brzuty of 
| the Greek Tongue. N. 19. 

Buttons Coffee Houſe, N. 8 . 


Cenſor, his Pedigree, N. 1. His Odditities, N. 

2. Agreat Lover of Antiquity, his Study deſcribed, 
N. 15. Happier than Lewis.che XI Vth, ibid. The 
Gueſſes of the Town about him, N. 6. No Friend 
to Drinking-Matches, N. 24. His Retirement from 
the World into his Normitory, N. 30. 

Counſel, how to be taken and given, N. 16. 

Country Wife, a good Comedy, wants an Audience, N. 
19. 


ELSUS, 2 255 of his diſcovers, N. 15. 


D ACIER, 


IND E X: 


D 


* TY ACTER, Madam, and the Cenſor's Couſia com- 
Fon par'd, N. r. 

Democritus found Truth in a Well, ibid. 
- Diana, the Cenſor's fine Image of her, N. 5. 


Dick, ſuppos d to be the Cenſor, N. 6. 


os Drinking raiſes Wit, and is much commended by th: 
Poe's in all Ages, N. 14. 
Dryden, no good Reader of Poetry, N. g. 
& E. | 
; LRINGTON, a Prophecy that he would prove 
N. | an excellent Player, N. 9. 
Eſſays, of Sir Richard, Bulſtrode, quoted and commend- 
it, ed, N. 26. | | b 
LATTERY deſcribed; the Difference between 
N. a Friend and a Flatterer, N. 17. 
Freeman, Ned. an Acquaintance of the Cenſor's, pays 
5. him A Viti, N. 2. 
G. 
8 REY (Lady Fane) commended, N. 4, and 9. 


Glaſſes, Tragedy and Comedy compared to them, 
of- N. 7. 1 


ALIF AX (Montague) a Panegyric on him from 
Mr. Tickell. N. 28. 


— (Savil) his Arguments 2gainſt hard Drinkers 


; 
1 
N = 
1% 
" 
1 
| 


N. Excellent, N. 24. mJ 
ed, Hall (3iſhop) quoted and praiſed, N. 3. | i 
he Hamlet, his fine Speech in Shakeſdear, on the various FT 
nd Mutations of Matter, N. 18. | Ty 
m Holydays, N. 4. | 1 

| Homer, a great Favourite of the Cenſor's Aunt, N. 

9. Compar'd to Margarita, ibid. 
N, Horace, his fine Raillery, N. 12, An Advocate for 


Wine, N. 14. f 
Hortenſius, an Oxonian, admoniſh'd by the Cenſor, N. 5. 


R, i EA. 


INDE X. 


| I, h 
AOR defttibed, and all its Plagues, N. 16. 
| Fate Ben, an Arceſtor of the enfor N. 1, 
His Chara@ty, and the Cenfor*, ibid. He expells ore 
his Club for a prophmt Jett, N: 3. His Memo. 
randum copied in'Detence of Drinking. N. 14. 
Julia, Ceſar, « Tragedy of Sakeſpea s Coq mended, 
N | 


1 
. 
EAR, King, bis Hiſtory, and his Daughters, at 
„ bkeugth. N. 7 5 
Lee, his Eleganc les, of Bombaſt, N. 2. A fine Pal. 
lige vi his; pen Denh, N. 4. | 
Letters to the Cenſor. One from. . . N. 4. From 
Emilia, ibid. From Sarah. All. ſaather, N. 29. From 
ams Ate, N. 15. From Philalethts upon Spe- 
Qres, N. 13. From Clarinda, N. 16. From Diana 
Dor N. 29. From Dm. Dry. Eyes ibid. From 
Nicholas Taliſman, N. 7. 
Lilly the Aſtrologer; a filly Feffow, N. 11. 
Lock, the Philoſopher, a Saying of his, N. 15. : 
* his Caſe repreſented, and the Cenſor's Advice. 
N. 23. 


M. 


USUS, his Poem on Here and Leander 
Commefided, N. 19. 
N 


12 Sir Jade, inferior to Partridge with 
the Ignorant, N. 11. 
P 


ETI TIeN of Martha Twiſt-roll concerning the 
Ne. faſnioned Head. dreſſes, N. 25. 
1 the Tyrant, a fine Letter of his to Demotele, 
8 . | 
Powel, a good Actôr; N. g. 
' Phidey its Folly in all Men, N. 25. 
Puppets, compared with Men, N. 25. 


DUACK, 


ACK, 


. an 1 Oftentations Epitaph on 2 Female Si 1e of 
that Religion, N. 27. 1 
ALT, a drs of it tonkes a Speech to the Cenſor 
in bis Dream. N. 18. 

Haller, a Vivwſp m Chelſes; bis Rarities gereribed, 
N. 2124. 

Shadow, a full Deſcription of a Species of Men ſo call d 
by the Romans, N. 12. 

dale aw, his Tragedy of K. Lear, and its Beauties 
3 N. 10. His Deſcription of JO N. 


Sh ( obn) che Praiſe of big Tobacco, N. 1. 
Sophooter' up. irmagirary Deuche Tranflated, N. 


30. 
Sor, his Miſery and Folly, N. 24. 
Spectres defended, N. 13. 
Stoics, call Folks mad, N. 2. 
Superſtition, and its Effects, N. 11. 
T. 


41. Peer, made 240986 Alteration in Shake- 
bens Riag Dr. N. | 
Tea pe . wide on Men, 


N. 14. 2. | 
Temple (Sir antes) Jn. < * 2 
Time, A ms towkſhiys tte Geaerality of the 

Wor Id, NN. 11. 


Thraits, ice dees de. N. 8. 


IRGIL, hee A LT of the Tran{migra- 
V tion of Souls, and thacE!izian Fields, — in 


Proſe, N. 18. 
Verſes, a good Copy from Oxford, N. 20, 


AND, 


. ee ——̃ —„—-— — 


I N D > © 


W. 
W AND, the Divining Wand and its Eſſecte, N. 5 
4 Whig and Tory, not underſtood by, the Cenſor, 
b 
Will's Coffee-Houſe, ibid. 
Winlove, Jack, a Friend of the Cenſor's, N. 2, 
Mit, much debauched of late Years, N. 20, 
Witchcraft expos'd, N. 11. 
Women, more perfect than Men in 3 and Read 


ing, N. 9. 


_ The End ne the Firſt Volume. 


